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School and Personality 
Jane Thompson, 36 


Pausing over a paragraph in a third floor 
study class I look across the distant hills, 
covered with blue-gray haze that settles 
around them just at noon. The spring sun 
is pouring down on all the countryside and 
outlines the gym classes on the athletic field. 
On other days an occasional student artist 
or two is seen sketching the wind-tossed 
trees or a lazy horse in a distant field. 


All at once comes the realization that 
right here is not just a brick oblong filled 
with moldy books but a centre for fine group 
movements and personal opportunities for 
each individual student. 


However, in every class there are a group 
of ring leaders who shoulder all privileges 
and responsibilities. Time and again they 
are elected to positions of prominence in 
sports, or the arts, merely because the 
modest people with ability are content to 
stay in the background and retain the same 
group of leaders. Hence there are no new 
personalities on the horizon and the same 
people are called upon to shoulder the repu- 
tation of the class. 


This is neither fair nor sensible because 
the selected few are forced to carry entirely 
too much work to do any of it really well. 
To balance the issue, the people who are 
content to be onlookers are forfeiting a 
splendid chance to develop that important 
sense of social responsibility that is essen- 
tial to the cultured person. 

So as a remedy we urge a more enthu- 
siastic, and voluntary participation by all in 
the non-academic activities here at school. 


Seeing Is Learning 
Walter G. Taylor, ’36 


To the former graduating classes of 
N. H. S., our warmest gratitude for their 
gifts which have made visual education pos- 
sible in this school. Such a means of teach- 
ing is as yet in its infancy, and we are proud 
to belong to a school progressive enough to 
see its advantages now, and to pioneer in 
this field. 


This year the “Chronicles of America’ 
films depicting various incidents in Ameri- 
can History have been shown to us peri- 
odically. Also the chemistry students have 
seen the workings of sulphur, steel, and 
cement industries through the eye of the 
moving picture camera. 


Scientifically and experimentally it has 
been proven that what one sees imparts a 
much firmer and more lasting impression 
than what one reads or hears. Russia, what- 
ever may be said of her social or political 
methods, must be saluted for her use of ad- 
vanced methods of education. Her peasants 
with very little knowledge to start with 
were taught rapidly, largely by means of 
moving pictures. Although sections of our 
country have taken an interest in movies in 
the schools, visual education has not become 
general as yet. 


I hope that Needham as well as the whole 
nation will progress rapidly in this field. 
Soon educational films will be produced 
more abundantly and with sound. It is up 
to the future graduating classes to see that 
Needham High is supplied with necessary 
equipment, such as window shades for the 
Auditorium, another projector for facility 
in changing reels, and a sound recorder. 
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The Yellow Light 
Gould Hulse, ’36 

“Are you a man or a mouse?” It’s hard 
to tell the difference when this mighty class 
of graduating seniors creeps across the 
stage in sombre gray caps and gowns. As 
that immortal being Will Shakespeare might 
have said: 

“The world is thy mouse trap, and being 
a man thou wilt use it, but being a mouse 

> we Need lesayimore? WY OUseniors nave 
reached the turning point when it is meet 
that you should pick up a mirror, look your- 
self in the eye, and ask this momentous 
question. 

In Canada a few years ago, many of the 
roads were of the worst sort and it was not 
an uncommon sight to see this sign, “Choose 
your rut, as you'll have to stay in it for the 
next forty miles.’ Therefore, give the 
selection of your rut in life careful thought 
if you want to enjoy sticking with it for 
forty years, more or less. Don’t let the top 
of the hill be your only goal but enjoy the 
scenery along the way, because life is com- 
posed of small pleasures and bumps and 
even if the pleasures are ignored the bumps 
are still there. We're at the yellow light, 
and when it turns green let’s go. 


Art 
Sylvia Svendsen, ’36 
When the word “art” is 

everyone thinks of exhibitions, pictures, 
and ornament. 
going beyond that; yet in reality art is 
everywhere. We can travel to the other side 
of the world and find it in every foreign 
atmosphere. Also we can turn about in our 
own yard and observe something different 
yet attractive on each side. The reason per- 
haps that we do not realize this is that many 
of us are not sensitive to and appreciative 
of beauty. If we are conscious of it, we 
can create it with our hands, our speech, 


mentioned, 


Rarely do we consider its 


our thoughts, and our actions; and our very 
lives can be a work of art. 

In a museum we find only others’ expres- 
sion of their feeling of beauty; whereas, if 
we can find it in abundance in our own 
environment, the woods, the sea, the moun- 
tains and all nature, then we are artists 
ourselves, although we can only bring it to 
the world by words of enthusiasm. 


Our School Library 
Ruth McKean, ’37 

The greatest improvement which can be 
introduced into our school is a library so 
organized that the pupils will be free to 
study there during school time. An ade- 
quate fund should be set aside in order to 
employ a librarian to take the place of the 
student librarians whom we now have. 

The student librarians deserve a great 
deal of credit for their cooperation in run- | 
ning the library. However, under our 
present system the most good cannot be 
obtained, even from what books we have. 
For example, when a student needs some 
information from the library he sends in a 
request for one book; where as, 1f he might 
go in himself he would probably look up his 
subject in at least two or three different 
books and thereby gain a great deal more 
knowledge. 

Often we have several requests for the 
same book during the same period. If the 
pupils were allowed to go to the library, they 
would no doubt be able to make use of other 
books. A great deal of valuable experience 
is gained by looking up material for one’s 
self. Our library does not afford such a 
chance for research. Because of the lack 
of supervision several books have disap- 
peared and we have not felt that we could 
replace them under the circumstances. 

Since a great deal of our education may 
be acquired through library research, we 
hope that the students who follow may 
have the benefits of an adequate library. 
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Race’s End 


Bette Moore, ’36 


Jack and Claudia had been friendly rivals 
since the tender age of nine. It had been at 
that time that each of their fathers, also 
friendly rivals with their “8-meters,” had 
presented his young hopeful with a dodder- 
ing, flat-bottomed “Flit” and the latter had 
taken to them like a duck to water. Now, 
at twice that age, they stood facing each 
other on the long dock of the Chathamport 
Yacht Club and talked about the race that 
would start in about half an hour. Their 
childhood skiffs had given way to Chatham- 
port one-design boats, fleet 18-footers. 


“You're very pretty when you’re mad,” 
teased Jack. 

ayomre not 1unny,« jack LeRoy.” 
Claudia tossed her red curls and turned to 
go down the dock. She was stopped, how- 
ever, by the blade of an oar held out in 
front of her by Jack’s masterful arm. The 
next minute, he was in front of her in its 
place. 

“No, Claudia, I’m serious,” he persisted. 
“You're a fool to try it in this wind.” 

“O. K., Jack. I appreciate your advice; 
but my mind’s set on it, and I’m going to 
sail this race alone. Do you think I’m going 
to let that dumb Mathews gloat over me? 


I haven’t liked his attitude for some time, 
and now’s my chance to get even. I made 
the bet and I’ll see it through! See you 
later.’ She turned her bare back on him, 
slung her sail-bag over her shoulder, and 
sauntered down the plank to the float, where 
her tender bobbed white as the caps that 
surrounded it. 


Jack shook his head and turned towards 
the club house for his own sails. That little 
girl had plenty of good sporting blood, he 
decided. 


Claudia, in the meantime, put her sails on 
and carefully took a double reef. By that 
time, Jack and his crew were in Jack’s boat 
at her mooring a few yards away, and they 
talked and joked merrily until Claudia cast 
off her mooring, back-winded her mains’l 
and keeled away perfectly in the strong 
head wind. 


Within fifteen minutes there were nine 
of the class tacking, jibing, timing, and 
reaching in front of the broad float where 
the regatta committee had assembled. There 
were seven boats, each containing a capable 
skipper and two fat crew, all junior mem- 
bers of the yacht club. The other two boats 
had only a skipper. These two approached 
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each other, and as Claudia on the port tack 
came about to give Henry Mathews right 
of way, she told herself for the twentieth 
time that day she could do anything he 
could do. 


One of the regatta committee was giving 
the course through his megaphone. “Course 
three, to starboard. Twice around,” came 
the command. 


Claudia’s mind worked fast. In this 
wind, it meant a short run to the first buoy, 
making the start easy. A broad reach came 
second, and the third leg, the longest of the 
course with a strong head wind. Claudia 
knew her boat could point higher than 
Mathews’ but a good lead at the beginning 
was her best chance; so she planned her 
start carefully by her watch. 


The first gun sounded five minutes; she 
came about and sailed parallel to the line 
on a port quarter. At the one minute signal, 
she swung her boat toward the line, and 
let the wind carry her mains’l against the 
starboard mainstay and got up her center 
board with a quick, experienced gesture. At 
the starting gun, she pulled her boom three 
inches from the stay, and sat forward in 
the bottom of the boat. The boats all 
heaved forward at the sound of the gun, and 
for the first time, she looked behind her. 
Mathews and Jack were a good length and 
a half astern and engaged in a luffing match. 
That was good, she decided, as it would 
slow them up, and give her a chance for a 
gain. There was an open sea before her, 
and her tiller motored to prove correct 
balance. 


When she jibed around the first buoy, 
she was a good two minutes ahead, and 
when she crossed the line for the second 
time, she had gained still more. She smiled 
to herself as she settled in the bottom for 
the second run. The windward leg had been 
hard sailing, but the spirit of seamanship 
was hereditary in her and she smiled as she 


told herself quite confidently that she was 
a better sailor than Henry Mathews. 

She worked fast and efficiently to round 
the first buoy for the second time, and 
started on the broad reach once again with 
her sail pulling over the port gunwale. She 
settled herself and went on with her 
thoughts. Too bad Jack wasn’t farther for- 
ward. He took only one reef and was 
spilling the wind badly. She guessed that 
Henry Mathews would—her mouth fell 
open as she looked at her jib. The leeward 
sheet had broken close to the sail and the 
jib was flapping madly in the breeze. She’d 
have to come into the wind and fix it, but 
that would lose so much time. Quickly she 
lashed her tiller in the center of the boat. 
She’d have to risk it. It was very poor sea- 
manship, she knew, to cleat the main sheet, 
but that was her only chance of keeping her | 
lead. A quick turn around the jam cleat on 
the center-board box and it was fast. With 
quick, easy movements, she stepped to the 
bow of the boat and upon the deck beside 
the mast. The other boats were gaining on 
her, but she was still about four minutes 
ahead. She tied the jib sheet and turned to 
go back to the helm triumphant, but at that 
very instant, as she tipped the boat a bit to 
windward with her weight, a puff caught 
the sail, jibed it, and the boom struck her, 
throwing her into the water. For a minute 
she floundered, stunned by the blow, and 
when she got her bearings, she saw her boat 
sailing past the buoy and straight for the 
sandy shore, held to her course by the lashed 
tiller. 

The boat bearing down on her was that 
of Henry Mathews, and he came into the 
wind beside her and helped her aboard. 

“You’ve got what it takes, kid. I didn’t 
think you’d do it. I’ve got to hand it to 
you,” he said holding the tiller with his foot 
and extending his free hand. “You had this 
race cinched. I saw what happened. Just a 
tough break.” 
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“That’s O.K.,” said Claudia, noticing for 
the first time that Henry had rather a nice 
smile. “Say, you've passed your buoy. 
Aren't you finishing the race?” 

“Got to go rescue your boat. She seems 
to be high and dry. Jack deserves this race, 
anyhow. I guess I sort of crowded him out 
at the first.” 


She took the tiller and main sheet for him 
while he got the anchor ready to cast. 
“Could you go to the Yacht Club dance with 
me tomorrow night?” he surprised her by 
asking. 

“I'd love to,” she heard herself answer- 
ing, which surprised her even more. 

The gun sounded, and the race was over. 


d 


‘Tenth-foot Burton 
Vincent Butler, ’36 


The young man picked up the long vault- 
ing pole, trotted down the runway, and 
attempted to soar over the bar which was 
at nine feet, but he landed with the bar 
wrapped around his neck. The fellows 
watching his performance burst into laugh- 
ter, that is, all except Joe Hardy, a tall, 
rangy youth who was observing quietly the 
lad’s misfortune. He walked up to him and 
exclaimed, ‘“That’s no way to vault. Would 
you like to have me show you how °” 

“Sure,” exclaimed the ambitious youth. 
“What have I been doing wrong?” 

“Well, for one thing, you hold the pole 
too high, and your hands are too far apart. 
You forget to slip your bottom hand up and 
therefore you don’t get as much ‘pull’ as 
you should when you go up to the bar. 
Here, I’ll show you.” Taking off his coat, 
Joe took the bamboo pole and with an easy 
stride approached the bar and gracefully 
soared over the nine-foot height. “See, 
that’s all there is to it.” 

“Oh, oh, there’s the boss,’ 
youth. 


, 


mumbled the 


Looking around, Joe, who worked for the 
Stone Leather Co., saw his employer, Mr. 
P. B. Stone, approaching. 

“Say, your name’s Hardy, isn’t it? Man, 
that was a real jump if I ever saw one. Why 
don’t you try it up about a foot?” 

“Oh no, sir,’ stammered Joe. “You see 
I have leave and | haven't the time.” 


“Go ahead and try it at ten feet,” urged 
Mr. Stone. 

Glancing about, Joe saw that the other 
fellows had come around and that he 
couldn’t back out very well. Picking up 
the pole he set his jaw and started down 
the runway. As he neared the pit, it could 
be seen that his legs wavered ever so slight- 
ly and then he gave a clumsy leap and 
knocked the bar off on the way up. He 
landed in a heap in the soft pit and his face 
was dead-white. 


“Hardy,” and Joe became aware that Mr. 
Stone was speaking to him, “come up to my 
office.” 

When they were in the office Mr. Stone 
said, “Take a seat, Hardy, and tell me all 
about it. That was no lucky jump you made 
on the nine-foot height, but there was some- 
thing troubling you when you tried the ten- 
foot one. As you probably know, I was 
something of a vaulter when I was in col- 
lege, and I know quite a good deal about 
track. Also this town is rather ‘sports- 
crazy’ and there is a big meet next Saturday 
between the Mallory Company and our com- 
pany. Now out with it.” 

“Well,” said Joe, “I don’t know where to 
begin. But I might as well tell you this. My 
name is not Joe Hardy; it’s Joe Burton. 
You probably know a lot more about me 
now. Two years ago I was a vaulter at 
Bradford College.” 
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“My gosh,” breathed Mr. Stone, “no 
wonder you made such a jump. Say! Aren’t 
you the fellow that suddenly dropped out 
of vaulting last year, after a series of 
accidents ?”” 

“Yes,” said Joe. “As you know, in the 
Colford meet, I spiked myself on a jump of 
twelve feet. Then in the Rexford meet the 
pole snapped when I was at ten-six and | 
broke my finger. It healed all right, and 
then in the Randolph meet the standards 
fell and knocked me unconscious. I was 
taken to the infirmary and had to stay there 
several days on account of a broken nose. 
While I was in there a fear of falling from 
ten feet grew on me. When I tried vault- 
ing again, as soon as I got up to ten feet, 
my knees wouldn’t behave right and I 
usually failed. I quit vaulting as a regular, 
but I tried it in secret, to see if I could over- 
come the fear, but it always seemed to jinx 
me. So I left it alone. That jump you just 
saw me make was the first in a year. When 
I tried the ten foot height, my old fear came 
back and you saw the result.” 

“Well, my boy,” said Mr. Stone, “I am 
sorry to hear this, because I was beginning 
to put my hope for a victory on you. Our 
teams are pretty evenly matched, except in 
the pole-vault.. The Mallory outfit has a 
chap that does eleven-six regularly, and 
without a vaulter | am afraid we stand a 
good chance to lose. However, I won’t say 
a word of this to anyone.” 

Joe thanked Mr. Stone and left. 

After work he rigged up a vaulting-pit 
and some standards and tried jumping, but 
his fear held him and he could not get over 
ten feet. 


Saturday, the day of the big meet, was 
bright and clear. Everyone, except Joe, was 
in fine spirits. 

Suddenly the emergency alarm rang. 
There was a fire in the factory and Joe 
along with the other employees rushed from 


the building. A swift check-up showed that 
all of the men were out and there was 
nothing to do but wait for the fire-trucks. 
The fire soon gained headway, aided by the 
chemicals used in the tanning. 

“Help! Help! Daddy!” The shrill cry 
rang out above the roar of the flames. 

Looking up, Joe saw Danny Stone, the 
five-year-old son of his employer. The lad 
was trapped in the office on the second floor, 
and he would soon be overcome by the 
smoke and flames. 

Realizing this Joe peeled off his jumper 
and running to a drain-pipe that ran up the 
side of the building about five feet from the 
window, quickly made his way up to the 
level of the window. There was a two-inch 
cornice stone leading to the window. With 
this as a handhold, he edged his way to the 
sill and pulled himself in. He found the 
boy and carried him to the window. Realiz- ' 
ing that he couldn’t make his way down 
with the boy, he shouted to Steve Sikronski, 
“Get under this window, Steve, and catch 
the boy. If you drop him, you beefy leather- 
cutter, ll bash in your thick head.” Lean- 
ing far out the window, he dropped the lad 
who was easily caught by Steve. 

As he climbed from the sill the flames 
licked at his feet and he realized he would 
have to hurry. As he started to cross the 
ledge someone shouted, “Look out, Joe. 
The pipe won’t hold you, the heat has 
loosened it.” 

Without stopping to think, Joe let go his 
hold on the ledge and fell the remaining 
fifteen feet to the ground. When he hit he 
doubled up and rolled and thus took the 
force out of the fall. 

“Joe! Joe, you’ve killed your jinx. You 
saved Danny’s life and then fell fifteen feet 
and didn’t get hurt, and we'll have the meet 
in spite of this fire,’ shouted Mr. Stone. 


When the pole-vault was called, the score 
was tied at 36 each. It was up to the vaulters 
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to decide the meet because the vault was the 
last event. 

As the bar went up to ten feet Joe found 
that his old confidence had returned. 

When the bar reached twelve feet, it was 
seen that Bob Davis, the Mallory repre- 
sentative, was troubled. He had expected to 
take the vault without serious competition 
and here was a Stone man who was sailing 
over the bar with ease. 

On his first try at twelve feet, Davis took 
off the bar with his elbow; and then Joe, 
taking his time, cleared it with inches to 
spare. On his second try Davis hurried his 
jump and kicked off the bar on the way up. 


This so discouraged him that on his third 
trial he failed even to reach the bar, and the 
meet went to the Stone Company. 


Upon entering the locker room after the 
meet, Joe was met by a stranger. “That was 
some splendid vaulting, Burton. I want to 
congratulate you. I recognized you from 
your pictures when you were in college.” 


“But who are you?” stammered Joe. 


“T’m Johnny Westclock of the Olympic 
Committee. We need vaulters to represent 
the U. S. this year and after seeing that 
meet this afternoon |’m pretty sure that you 
are going to be one of them.” 


Deer-Hunting 
James McCracken, Jr., ’38 


Although I have hunted deer only once 
I feel that I understand some of the skill 
and technique used in this ancient sport. 

Hunting deer is one of the few oppor- 
tunities remaining for the average man to 
practise “big-game”’ hunting in the United 
States. In deer-hunting the hunter is seek- 
ing a quarry more equal to his size. It is 
real sport to match wits with a swift, 
elusive animal, and to attempt to show the 
superiority of Man’s intelligence over ani- 
mal instinct and speed. And many men are 
killed yearly, deer-hunting is growing in 
popularity. The three essentials needed to 
set one up in this sport are an automobile, 
gasoline, and a heavy gauge, long-barreled 
shotgun (12 gauge 36” being most com- 
mon). 

The best conditions for deer-hunting may 
be had after a light snow when the deer 
leave clear imprints, making tracking easier, 
and when the footsteps are deadened by 
the soft covering. Also when snow is on 
the ground your range of sight is increased 
and there is less chance of shooting another 
hunter for a deer. 


When there is no snow and _ several 


hunters are working together, the drive 
method is often used. The hunters divide, 
one group forming a line to the windward 
of the section to be worked, while the other 
attempts to drive the deer toward the sta- 
tioned gunners for a kill. This method is 
very dangerous because the _ stationed 
hunters must be sure to: shoot at an angle 
away from the drivers. 

Some of the “old-timers” use a method 
by which they station themselves at inter- 
vals along a much-used deer-run. They sit 
absolutely still for hours at a time, hoping 
that a deer will stroll or be driven down 
their run and they will get a shot. This 
system requires patience, a soft seat, and 
plenty of optimism, and cannot be recom- 
mended to restless people. 

Hunting deer alone calls for a degree of 
skill, stealth, and caution found in few 
woodsmen. The enters the 
woods cautiously, keeping the wind in his 
face and taking care not to snap twigs or 
stir leaves. His aim is to surprise the deer 
while feeding or resting in a thicket. 

A few rules to be observed for safe, suc- 
cessful deer-hunting are, first, be sure not 


lone hunter 
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to smoke—the deer has a very keen sense 
of smell; second, include a red cap or 
sweater in your clothing to guard against 
being shot; and, lastly, remember that a 
deer isn’t worth the life of a man. 

I have an uncle who, though rather anti- 
quated, still spends a few days of the deer- 
season in the country. Several years ago 
he employed several other boys and myself 
to drive deer from a thick swamp to him 
while he rested leisurely on a nearby knoll. 
After an hour or so of sweating in beating 
through the swamp we heard a deer stam- 
pede in the direction of the knoll. We hur- 
ried to where my uncle was supposed to be 
waiting only to find him peacefully asleep 
not more than twenty feet away from the 
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tracks of at least three deer who were prob- 
ably streaking for Canada at that moment. 


One aspect in deer-hunting which we 
should not pass by is the unsportsmanlike 
methods and poaching practised by a few 
men. They hunt mostly at night, using 
either a spotlight or their automobile head- 
lights to attract the deer into the range of 
their high-powered rifles. Although the 
deer season lasts for but a week in Massa- 
chusetts, one may hear rifle shots and the 
rumble of light trucks through the country 
roads all during the winter. It is up to every 
one of us to prevent this illegal system of 
hunting because if it is not stopped soon 


our forests will be devoid of deer. 


An Old Northern Custom 
Edward Dunn, ’37 


In the early spring when the ice starts to 
melt, one may see small boys jumping along 
the sides of the streets. Business men walk 
along, stamping heavily with one foot on 
the edge of the sidewalk. Old men bang 
with their canes, and car drivers bump along 
the gutter. What are they doing? Reader, 
they are enjoying that unquenchable happi- 
ness that comes only from the breaking of 
the ice along the edge of the road. 

What is the cause of this malady? Why 
do people of all ages and walks of life en- 
joy this senseless pastime? Tl tell you. 
For the same reason that Nero laughed 
when Rome burned. For the same reason 
that the French Revolutionists laughed as 
Madame La Guillotine halved the number 
of their nobility. For the same reason that 
Mussolini snickers as he drops his little 
bombs on frightened negroes. Reader, it is 
because of man’s eternal and unremitting 
love of destruction 
through the ages. 


that has come down 


There is such a satisfying crunch as you 
feel a cake of ice breaking beneath your 


sole and see the fractured piece lying in the 
gutter as the water eddies around it in little 
pools while it tries to get past to the drain. 
You pass down the street and look back to 
see broken ice blocks stretching for mile 
after mile. You know how Caesar felt as 
he looked over a map of Gaul after he had 
finished his work there. You know how 
Columbus felt after his epic trip of two 
thousand miles on a galleon. In short, you 
think you’re “hot stuff.” 

Some people say that this habit isn’t good 
for you and that you look like a nit-wit. But 
don’t mind them. Many times in history 
such exercise has been proved beneficial. 
For instance, didn’t the North win the Civil 
War by their long marches and untiring, 
unending walking? Yes, sir! And do you 
know why they could do it?’ Because they 
had walked for miles and miles in their 
youth when the ice began to melt, just for 
the sheer joy of ice-breaking. What it did 
for them it can do for you, so get out there 
while the ice lasts and you may be President 
some day (1f you want to be President). 
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Peace 
Andrew G. Rosenberger, ’36 


“Peace hath her victories 
No less renowned than war.” 


One of the most sacred and beautiful 
words in any language is peace. It has the 
connotations of happiness, prosperity, and 
the brotherhood of man. 

From time immemorial man has con- 
tended with his neighbor for land and 
earthly possessions. The basic causes of 
war may be narrowed to jealousy and 
hatred, but the immediate causes are much 
harder to define. Anything from a border 
skirmish to a royal insult may light the 
bloody torch. And once the dogs of war are 
loose it is impossible to check them. They 
devour the wealth and resources of the land, 
and drink the very cream of young man- 
hood, tor, as Sophocles said, ‘“War loves to 
seek its victims in the young.” 

Warfare was once a game of courage and 
skill, but it has retained none of its glory. 
The mere thought of its atrocities and cruel- 
ties chills one to the bone. Modern warfare 
is nothing short of murder — wholesale 
murder ; flags and martial music cannot dis- 
guise it. Shall we sacrifice countless mil- 
lions to advance the fortunes of a scheming 
dictator or financier? 

And, after all, what does a war settle? 
Merely which is the stronger militant power, 
not which cause is just. It is the conquest 
of might over right. When the war is over 
we are confronted with the same questions, 
and many more incurred by the struggle. 
Moreover, history shows that a financial 
depression invariably follows. Shall we 
again allow ourselves to be led to the 
scaffold ? 

In this age of enlightment, arbitration is 
the chief avenue of insuring peace. While 
intelligent men occupy prominent positions 
in the government we have little to fear, but 
when reckless dictators seize the power, 
anything can happen. 


One of the most appealing, if also the 
most impractical, ways to prevent this 
horrida bella would be to arm the belligerent 
leaders with clubs, place them in the center 
of a large field, and witness the survival of 
the fittest. This is, of course, absurd, but 
no more so than the present reign of Mars 
and Bellona. To be sure, a few men would 
nurse bruises, but the multitude would be 
safe from the hoisting of the black flag. 


For centuries a strong armed force has 
seemed to be the best assurance of peace. 
Vegetius’ “Qui desiderat pacem praeparet 
bellum” was almost literally echoed by 
Washington when he said, “To be prepared 
for war is one of the most effectual means 
of preserving peace.” J doubt not the wis- 
dom and sagacity of these men, but I do 
not believe that such a policy is practicable 
in the twentieth century. We are beset on 
every side with grasping politicians and 
scheming business men who are trying to 
bring on another war. 


One of the most powerful of lobbyists, 
one of the most sinister workers of evil, in 
fact Mephistopheles himself, is the omni- 
present representative of the wealthy arma- 
ment manufacturers. In the recent Dis- 
armament Conference at Geneva, a delegate 
from a leading power was one of the major 
stockholders in the Vickers Armstrong 
Corporation, which is probably the greatest 
manufacturer of instruments of war in 
Europe. 


The time has come to destroy these dema- 
gogues and Shylocks. While they are at 
large the very foundation of our civilization 
is insecure. They must be branded by pub- 
lic opinion as the murderers they are, and 
the populace must be educated to the folly 
of war, 
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The universal adoption of this point of 
view is probably the only means by which 
war will ever be abolished. The distinctions 
between defense and aggression may be so 
easily confused, and the possession of a 
strong army and navy for defense makes 
national honor so ridiculously sensitive, that 
the country which arms to make others re- 
spect its invulnerability is a constant menace 
to the peace of the entire world. Reciprocal 
disarmament will not only never be prac- 
ticable while this policy of national self- 
preservation is rampant; but the resulting 
fear complex will promote the armament 
race ad infinitum. . 

I am firmly convinced that any nation 
which strongly desires peace can have it. 
In the Great War, Holland, Switzerland, 
and the Scandinavian countries successfully 
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maintained their neutrality without sacrific- 
ing honor, prestige, or ideals. 

To bring it up to the present, let us con- 
sider the European crisis. The question on 
everyone’s tongue is “Will there be war?” 
I don’t know. No one does. But I do know 
that the people of the world do not want 
war. They are united in their hatred of 
war. No nation can afford to go to war. 
We still have the memory of the last 
struggle — the suffering, starvation, and 
bloodshed. Shall we, who realize the acute- 


ness of the situation, be misled by a few 
unbalanced fanatics? Let us face this threat 
once and for all, like men, and end fear and 
uncertainty. 
“There never was a good war or a bad 
peaces? 


Wrestling 
Loring Woodward, ’36 


Ages ago wrestling began, and it has 
always been important. In Japan today a 
required course in all schools is Jiu-Jitsu, 
while now in America our amateur wrest- 
ling is gaining by leaps and bounds. Pro- 
fessional wrestling has become a farce as 
a sport although it manages to hand on a 
thoroughly odious name to its distant rela- 
tive, high school and college wrestling. Pro- 
fessional wrestling is for the spectator first 
and last, while the participant is a mere 
gladiator in an arena of modern times. 
Amateur wrestling is, on the other hand, a 
sport intended to build a youth’s body and 
brain, which are after all the principal 
images worshiped by modern Americans. 
As a whole, modern youth desires a game 
with more luck behind it, and wrestling 
provides a sport in which one’s skill de- 
pends on brains. Our educational system 
adequately develops the brain; whereas, it 
pays less attention to well-formed physiques. 
A wide range of sports opens before an up- 
and-coming fellow; yet since success is 
paramount to all other gains a boy has to 
meet certain qualifications to play football, 
baseball, or hockey, and this often dis- 


courages the newcomer. Wrestling breaks 
down those bars by placing different fellows 
in different classes from very light to very 
heavy; thus, everyone has a chance. Given 
this chance its value is soon apparent. Each 
and every muscle in the contestant’s body 
learns to act when the brain calls and not 
in a few tardy moments. This is called 
coordination. 


As an example, take a young fellow from 
the rank and file of this century, place him 
in the driver’s seat in a car of popular make, 
and allow him free reign. Sooner or later 
numerous occasions will arise when that 
fellow must act and act instantaneously 
with his perception of a danger. If his body 
and mind have been trained to act as one 
by some sport, such as wrestling, he will, 
no doubt, escape injury. On the other hand, 
a person well educated, who has neglected 
his physical development, would probably 
“crack up,” with a loss of life. 


Besides, in addition to all other arguments 
for the sport, it is good clean fun. There- 
fore, unquestionably amateur wrestling will 
grow and is destined to gain many followers. 
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The Feud 


Nancy Huening, ’38 


His name was Parker Pemberton Brown. 
You see, his mother was one of those mis- 
led creatures laboring under the delusion 
that a couple of ponderous surnames would 
heighten the dignity of that ordinary 
Brown. Perhaps she thought also that the 
“Parker” would make him eligible as some- 
body’s butler later on, for who ever heard 
of a butler who wasn’t christened Parker, 
or Jarvis, or Jeeves. Anyway, poor little 
Parker Pemberton Brown had spent all 
eight years of his life living down his name; 
and finally no one knew him by anything 
but “Brownie.” 

Brownie was a square fellow. Even his 
appearance would strike one as a bit cubic. 
He was chubby—not unlike a rather un- 
sophisticated little Napoleon—and had a 
sprinkly of spicy freckles and a mass 01 
chestnut hair which was disturbed by a 
comb only when it was forced upon him by 
his mother, 

“Cinderella!” called Brownie one morn- 
ing. “Come ’ere, Cindy! Pwheewt!” This 
last was a grand accomplishment, for 
Browiiie was learning to whistle; and the 
sound he had just produced was nearer to 
it than anything he’d attempted thus far. 

“It was a half-whistle, anyway,’ he 
mused, “and a half-whistle is better’n a no- 
whistle ; besides, all I have to learn now is 
the other half of the whistle and that'll be 
easy.” 

In spite of that wonderful half-whistle 
Cindy didn’t seem eager to approach, for 
she knew that her youthful master called 
her “Cinderella” only when she’d been a 
naughty pup. Having just committed a 
muddy crime on mother’s bed, she naturally 
was loath to respond to Brownie’s call, 
knowing the consequences all too well. 

After Cindy had hidden for half an hour 
and was fairly sure that her misdeed had 
been forgotten by the members of the 


family, she proceeded to search the neigh- 
borhood for Brownie, who had disappeared. 
She noticed a huge red monster on wheels 
in front of the vacant house next door, and 
wondered uneasily if it had swallowed him. 
However, she didn’t investigate; for she 
beheld in her path a strange dog. 

Now Cindy was the mongrelest kind of 
a mongrel. She sported a terrier’s nose, a 
spaniel’s ears, a “coat of many colors,” and 
a tail which resembled the rear fixture of a 
bunny. In fact, she was an original in the 
most literal sense of the word. 

No wonder she felt annoyed at this per- 
fect specimen which confronted her now. 
It was a dainty wire-haired terrier, clipped 
and curled and curried—one hundred per 
cent aristocratic. Moreover, this stranger 
was on a leash held by a boy who was an 
exact reproduction of Little Lord Fauntle- 
roy. 

Cindy disliked them both immoderately 
from her first sniff of them. She bristled, 
and was ready to charge when her snooty 
opponent was jerked away by the new boy. 
Cinderella, disgusted, wiggled her nose and 
frisked off with an air of keen contempt. 

Meanwhile, Brownie was gossiping. Yes, 
I said gossiping! His tongue was wagging 
at a pace faster than that given by physi- 
ology books as normal. It was easy to 
see that he was excited. 

“Mums,” he began breathlessly, “guess 
what! I betcha can’t guess what’s happ’nin’ 
to the old house next door, I betcha!” 

“Oh, goodness, do be quiet, Brownie,” 
said Mums, who was absorbed in chapter 
twelve of her beauty almanac, called 
“Wrinkles about the Eyes,” and subtitled, 
“Reading between the Lines.” 

Brownie tried again. “Ma,” he continued, 
“there’s a new fam’ly moved in next door. 
The movin’ van’s out there now. An’ they’s 
got a boy an’ a dog!” 
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This aroused his mother as he’d expected 
it would; for the house beside theirs had 
been vacant for years, and Mrs. Brown was 
a very sociable person. 

“Did you see ’em?” she demanded. 

‘Nope,’ admitted Brownie, and added 
hopefully, ‘but I saw a bicycle, an’ a dog 
house with a window in it, even!” 

Brownie had had but one great disap- 
pointment in his life; that was when his 
father had drowned poor Tommy’s kittens. 


He was due for a greater one on the day 
which marked the advent of their new 
neighbors. For the moment he beheld Jim- 
my Spencer next door, he became aware of 
the cruelties of this life. Brownie despised 
‘sissies,’ and Jimmy was a sissy—a sissy 
next door to him all his life, maybe! 

“Well,” thought Brownie viciously, “I'll 
show him!” 

Thus it was that Brownie was a sworn 
enemy of Jimmy, and Cindy a sworn enemy 
of Jim’s pup, Jupiter. Jimmy and Jupiter 
returned this dislike with spirit. What else 
could they do? 

In spite of Brownie’s opinion, Jimmy 
was no sissy, even if his hair was golden 
and curly and his clothes a bit frilly. To 
Mrs. Spencer he was ““Mamma’s dear little 
boy,” and he hated this as much as Brownie 
would have in Jimmy’s place. 


Time did not soften the hatred of these 
two. Not even the party, planned by their 
desperate mothers, could bring them to- 
gether without friction. In fact, they threw 
ice cream at each other on that occasion, 


and disgraced themselves in any number of 
other ways. 

Three months passed, and it was Spring. 
Cindy and Jupiter were on the lawn, con- 
testing as to which could growl the fiercer. 
They were still enemies. 

A splash disturbed their contest. Angel, 
Brownie’s baby sister, had fallen into the 
lily-pool. Cindy’s spine prickled. She knew 
something was wrong. Angel was scream- 
ing in her small frightened voice ; it seemed 
that she was being swallowed up by the big, 
black water. Cindy paddled frantically out 
to the infant in her jerky way, and set her 
teeth in the baby’s romper strap. 

Meanwhile, Jupiter ran yelping to sum- 
mon her master for help. Cindy was nearly 
exhausted when Jimmy finally reached the 
pool; for Angel was unconscious, and she 
was twice Cindy’s weight. The heroic little 
dog collapsed on the edge. Jimmy snatched’ 
Angel from the water. Mrs. Brown ap- 
peared on the scene, and clasped her child 
tenderly. Then Angel opened her eyes and 
smiled a weak smile. 

“Wa-wa,” she said faintly. 

Cindy, when she gained consciousness, 
found Jupiter gently licking her face; and 
decided to her surprise that she liked in. 
She wagged her tail. 

Brownie, who had been doing errands, 
paled at the scene he saw on the lawn. When 
he’d heard the story from his thankful 
mother, he stood there solemnly for a while. 

Then he walked over to Jimmy, and 
thrust out his hand, saying earnestly, “Put 
it: there,* [imit? 


People 


Frances McKean, ’37 


My “coz” and I oft go to town, 
To see a show or buy a gown, 
When on the street-car, we discuss 
The people there or on the bus. 
The big strong man, the giggling girls, 
The snickering youth of uncombed curls ; 


The graying man with stately grace, 

Who stands to give a lady his place. 
The worried woman and small boy, 

Who persists in drumming with his toy; 
As we are talking on the bus, 

I wonder what they think of us! 
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Dusty Lad 
Rachel Brownville, ’36 


Mose, the darkie, sat nonchalantly chew- 
ing tobacco in the stall of Dusty Lad. Under 
his breath he was humming some unrecog- 
nizable tune, injecting now and then a few 
muttered words about the main love of his 
life, Dusty Lad. 

Poor old Mose was no longer full of 
youth and vitality as he had been when he 
was “up” on Dusty Lad’s father, Challenger, 
or when he used to sneak sugar to Chal- 
lenger’s mate, Flirting Lady. 

Tomorrow was the big race and Mose 
was worried, though he wouldn’t admit it 
to a soul, not even himself. At that moment 
he was waiting for Dusty Lad who would 
return presently from his daily workout. 

To Mose’s way of thinking Dusty hadn’t 
been eatin’ and sleepin’ the way he should 
have and it sure would be a pity if he lost 
that race tomorrow with young Mr. Jim 
and his new little wife depending on the 
“big money” to pull them through. They 
needed that money to pay up all the debts 
of Pop, Jim’s father, and let the good name 
of Crosby be carried on. 

“Tight-lipped” Rivers, as he was called 
behind his back in the blue grass country, 
had a great horse in Swift River, and Mose 
was prayin’ mighty hard that his own Lad 
would win. 

Horse hoofs suddenly interrupted the 
perturbed thoughts of Mose, and Dusty 
Lad was led by King, his jockey, up to the 
stall. The picture the horse made, standing 
erect, with head held high, his black body 
glistening in the noonday sun, would have 
made any owner's heart fill with pride. 

Jim, coming from the house to the stable, 
caught sight of the trio in front of the stall, 
and hastening up laid a gentle hand on the 
horse’s neck, 

His voice was filled with love and tender- 
ness for the gorgeous creature before him. 


“How are you, boy? All ready to show 
the world what a great horse you are?” 

The look the horse gave Jim was so 
gentle and trusting that the man could not 
help reaching into his pocket. The horse 
nuzzled in his hand for the sugar. 

The next day dawned bright and clear, 
and Mose was feeling one hundred percent 
better because Dusty Lad had spent a rest- 
ful night. 

There was an air of excitement about the 
place, and Jim was feeling it more than 
anybody else except perhaps Anne. 

They had sat up very late the night before 
and talked the whole thing over. If Dusty 
didn’t win, the only thing left for them to 
do was to sell the old mansion, the stables, 
and, in fact, the whole estate including the 
horses. At the thought of losing all they 
loved, Anne had wept and Jim had come 
very near to it. 

This morning things looked a_ little 
brighter though, and Jim put all bad luck 
thoughts in the back of his mind. 


One-thirty came around and found Jim, 
Anne, King, and Mose at the race track. 
Dusty Lad was in the best of spirits, but 
Jim could not help feeling a little worried 
now that the time for the big event was so 
near. 


Swift River had won several important 
races already that season, and Jim knew it 
was going to be a tough race for the Lad. 

At the sound of the bugle for the big race 
the horses, eight in all, paraded gallantly up 
and down in front of the grandstand. King 
up on Dusty, wore the colors green and 
white, and Jake, up on Swift River, wore 
black and red. 

The Lad was dancing lightly along headed 
for the barracks when Swift River came up 
along beside him. 


[18] 


THE ADVOCATE 


King looked up to see Jake beside him 
with a leering grin on his face. King heard 
him say in a low undercurrent, “This is 
going to be your last. race, buddie,” and 
with that Swift River took her place in the 
barracks. 

It took three or four minutes to get the 
horses quieted. Everybody was tense with 
excitement. 

Suddenly the bell clanged and they were 
off. 

Swift River took the lead, hugging close 
to the rail. Going around the first bend he 
had.a lead of two lengths over the second 
horse, with Dusty Lad in third place. 

The crowd was going wild as slowly but 
surely Dusty nosed his way up. At last he 
was nose to nose with number 2! He was 
gaining, he was ahead of number 2 now! 
Around the last bend he was only a length 
behind Swift River. He had caught up with 
him ; they were racing as one, so close were 
they. 


King could see Jake’s leering grin out of 
the corner of his eye. He also saw some- 
thing else. 

Deftly Jake was adjusting his stirrup in 
which King could faintly see the point of a 
knife. 

Swiftly bending close to the Lad’s head 
he whispered, “Come on, boy, give me all 
you've got.” 

The horse, seeming to understamd, put 
everything he had into those last 200 yards. 

Slowly he pulled away from Swift River, 
but not soon enough to escape the sharp 
blade of the knife, which filled his right 
flank with poison. 

The frightened horse put his last ounce 
of strength into a final spurt and like a 
streak was over the line only to stop short 
in his tracks, tremble as if struck by a chill 
wind, and then with a last pleading, chathee 
neigh he fell to the ground. 


It was all over and Dusty Lad had come 
home victorious. 


Recognition 
By Vogl 


Translated from the German by 


Edward Dunn, ’37 


A wandering lad, with his staff in his hand, 

Came home again from a foreign land. 

His hair is dusty, his face is tan, 

Who will first recognize this man? 

He walks through the valley and into the 
town, 

3y the toll-gate the toll man is sitting down. 

The toll-gate man was an old friend and 
true; 

And together they oft sat and drank their 
brew. 

3ut look, friend toll-man knows him not, 

For his face is tanned by the sun so hot. 

A nod, and he passes, and wanders along, 

Dusts off his boots with a hand firm and 
strong. 


In the window he sees her, his own sweet- 
heart, 

And thinks to himself, “Long ago we did 
part!” 

But look, his true love, she knows him not, 

For his face is tanned by the sun so hot. 

And so he wanders down through the town, 

A tear drop rests on his cheek so brown. 

His mother stumbles out from the church 
door, 

“God bless you,” he says and nothing more. 

And look, his mother cries for joy, 

“My son!” and she sinks on the breast of 
her boy. 

No matter how burned and tanned is one, 

A mother instantly knows her son. 
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A Perfect Crime 
Lowell Kingsley, ’36 


Freddy Packard, cub reporter on the 
“Gazette,” was in desperation for a story 
for his column. Since he had occasionally 
gotten his inspiration at the police station, 
he went to see Chief Mullins. 


“Say, Chief, what’s the oddest crime in 
the records?” 


“It’s a funny story, kid. If you are plan- 
ning to put it in your paper you might call 
it ‘Murder, Suicide, or Accident?’ ” 

Here is the story: 

For several weeks the Marvel Film Coni- 
pany producers had been rushing to finish 
the filming of the picture, “Ghosts of the 
Foreign Legion.” It was a hot day and 
actors, seconds, stage-hands, and directors 
were all ready to say “quits.” 


“Only a half-hour more,” yelled director 
Nick Nolan. 


On this particular day they were finish- 
ing the love scenes. As usual, the famous 
oil- well millionaire, Frank ‘“Sourface’’ 
Boyle, was on hand to watch the filming of 
the picture. Nick Nolan’s eyes narrowed 
when they fell on the portly form of his 
rival, Boyle. The “rat” had “chiseled” 
Nolan out of $25,000, and had nearly ruined 
the Marvel Film Company’s future. Nolan 
still owed more money than he could ever 
hope to repay, and Boyle’s fat hands were 
gradually drawing a net around Nolan’s 
chances for success. And to think that 
twenty years ago they had been friends, 
buddies in the French Foreign Legion! 


Nick Nolan’s thoughts drifted back to the 
time when life as a legionary had been 
dangerous 


A sudden maneuver by the Arabs had 
left Boyle and himself in a perilous posi- 
tion. ‘“Sourface,”’ crouched behind a sand 


dune, had yelled, “Here they come! Save 
the last bullet for yourself ;—none of their 
bloody tortures for us!” 


Then Boyle had fainted. Of course the 
legionaries had reached Nolan and Boyle 
before the Arabs had. Their lives had been 
saved, but Frank Boyle had never been the 
same since then, and Nick knew that there 
were times when Boyle became delirious 
with the shock which had held over from 
his days in the Legion. 


Yes, “Sourface” did become delirious :— 
food for thought. 


On the next day they were busy filming 
the “attack” of a band of “Arabs” upon 
a lonely out-post of Marvel Company’s 
“Foreign Legion.” The ever-prompt Boyle 
was there to watch the proceedings. When 
the action began, Nick Nolan walked up to 
his enemy, and without greeting him, said, 
“Watch this carefully.” 


As the “Arabs” charged over the top of 
the hill of sand, Nolan thrust a revolver 
into Boyle’s hand and whispered, “Here 
they come! Save the last bullet for your- 
self; run!” 


Boyle’s piggish little eyes widened, his 
red face paled, and then he ran. 

Before the startled eyes of the camera 
men a “drunk”? man ran out into the 
“desert,” fired a couple of wild shots at the 
“Arabs,” and then with a shout of “Save 
the last bullet!”, aimed a pistol toward his 
head, and pulled the trigger. 


“Gee, Chief, that’s quite a story. Did 
Nolan gloat over his ‘perfect crime?’ ” 


“No, but the police would never have 
known this story, but for the fact that Nolan 
left a written “confession” when he jumped 
into San Francisco Harbor. 
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The End of a Symphony Philosophy of Horseshoe 
Jane Wilkinson, ’37 Crabs 


Clapping dies away, Mollie Stewart, °36 
Breathless silence falls. 

As the baton slowly rises and falls 
The clear sweet notes of the Allegro 


The tide goes out 


And up they come, 


Seem to float from nowhere. To stare 

See Ne they playing? With glassy, sightless eyes, 
Yes, the harpist picks Upon a world 

A cadenza Where there is sun, 


Beautiful, breathless, 

Soft notes mix. 

Now slowly, almost silently 
The violins pick up the waltz. 
Swinging, swishing,— 

They dance, 


And clouds are drifting 
In the skies. 


How like the people 
Of this earth 


Back and forth, Who stare 

To and fro; now With heedless, sightless eyes, 
They retard ; softly Upon real beauty, 

Out breaks the Andante 


Truth, and worth, 


Gracefully, And pass it by— 


Everyone tense, For empty lies 

As if watching horses jumping ; 

Now relaxed, 

The music like humming birds P 
relude 

Tinally humming 

Te ria cree Jane Thompson, ’36 


Now returning—Joined by many others. There 1s no simpler, lovelier thing, 


Up and down run the violas, Than earth’s awakening in the Spring. 
Higher trill the violins, The faintest murmur of a song 

Higher still pipe the flutes. Starts where the river flows along 

Up they race, And floats across the drowsy field 

Now down; Where wide-eyed children gently kneel 
The oboes join, To touch a glistening buttercup, 

The horns—the Cellos ; That pushed its bright self saucily up, 
Louder, thundering Until it reaches the edge of town 

Like wild surf on a rocky shore; Where dark-eyed Latins wander down 

All intently playing— The sun-patched parks with bright balloons, 
Crash! While dreaming dreams of deep lagoons— 


The final note echoes In another land across the sea 


Reéchoes—fades—silence. That also sings spring’s melody. 
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Spring Song 
Lucile Williams, ’36 


When the snow has gone and the grass 
grows green 

And all the world looks fresh and clean; 

I feel that I must dance and sing, 

For those are surely signs of spring. 

When far away in some distant bog 

| hear the croak of a grandfather frog, 

And the birds are busy with feathers and 
string, 

Then I say to myself, “It must be spring!” 

But when on walking down the street, 

I feel sand and tar beneath my feet 

And I know that for days the tar will cling, 

Only then am I perfectly sure ’tis spring. 


The Mischievous Pup 
Ruth McKean, ’37 


Twenty tin soldiers lined up in a row, 
Sayonets shouldered, already to go; 
Calico kitty asleep in a chair— 
Where is the little boy who put them 
there? 


At the call of his mother he trudged off to 
bed 
A salute to the soldiers, a nod of his head ; 
Now you stay right there until I get up 
He said, with a wink to his shaggy pup. 


The mischievous dog saw fun at hand, 
He did not obey his master’s command 
But the poor little cat, he pulled and tugged 
Until it lay in a heap on the rug. 


Then he knocked down the soldiers, one by 
one, 
And when he considered his work was 
done, 
He curled himself up on the playroom floor 
And awaited his master’s return, once 
more. 


The Sea at Night 
Joan Willoughby, ’36 


Straight to the dunes so high and white, 
The roaring sea swirls near, 
Washing back into the night, 
It goes with angry sneer. 


Into the musty rockbound caves, 
The snarling waters leap, 

And there the laughing, lapping waves, 
Whirl round with lusty sweep. 


They sigh among the rotted weeds 
In the damp and salty air, 

And moan amid their bed of reeds 
In their black and lonely lair. 


And there the moon in radiant gleam 
On her charges hauls with glee, 

Drawing them with her silvery beam, 
Back to the restless sea. 


Each jagged rock is bleak and bare 
Beneath the mid-night sky, 

And drops of water glisten there 
On ragged peaks so high. 


And thus the sea at night is shown 

So rough, so wild, so drear, 
Where on the shore I stand alone 
And watch it roll and rear. 


Night 
Marjorie Pfeifer, ’37 


The moon 

Sailing across the sky, 

The stars 

Blinking as they wake. 
The pines 

Sighing. 

The shrill song of a cat 
Whining 

Crying 

Like a child. 
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Does It Pay to Travel? 
Nick O’Brien, Jr., ’36 


In a literal sense the word travel means 
merely to move about from place to place. 
In its modern connotation, however, the 
word travel conjures up visions of a sleepy 
Spanish town, the glitter of Paris, the click 
of chips from the Casino at Monte Carlo, 
the shrill noises and fearful clatter of dirty 
Chinese ports, and romantic dreams of 
warm, still nights under a southern moon. 
One thinks, not of moving from one little 
town to another, but of excitement, ro- 
mance, adventure, the love of the unknown, 
the world for a playground. 

The school teacher, the clerk, the book- 
keeper, the stenographer, the tired business 
man, and those in a thousand other posi- 
tions, all gaze raptly at gay, enticing posters 
depicting the joys, comforts, and incom- 
parable benefits to be derived from the sum- 
mer cruise of the Seamore Cruise Company. 

*Twould be an endless task to enumerate 
all the benefits derived from travel; so I 
will start with the most familiar belief: 
“Travel broadens the mind.” 

Who can find words to compare the dull, 
monotonous life of the Stay-at-home with 
that of the Cosmopolitan? How uninter- 
esting the endless round of days at the office 
and evenings at home, club, or some enter- 
tainment! How easy for the mind to slip 
into the well-worn groove! How easy to 
discard new ideas because of the disturb- 
ance to the well-ordered life which might 
be incidental to accepting them! How bet- 
ter can ideas be both spread and acquired 
than by travel? Who gains that big oppor- 
tunity by sitting quietly by the fireside 
waiting for it to break in the door? 

Contrast this life to that of the traveler ; 
not necessarily a bondholder who rides in 
first class staterooms and private cars. He 
may just as well be one who works his way 
on tramp steamers or hitches rides on the 


highroad. This is the man who moves con- 
stantly onward with the tide of life, who 
sees each day a completely new vista of 
opportunity opened up before him, who takes 
from all that it has to offer, and travels on- 
ward searching for more. 


Travel can also mean that rapidly grow- 
ing occupation of the American People who, 
in the summer time, pack all the necessities 
in the family bus and start out to see the 
country. Mr. and Mrs. Getsome-Place are 
moving all over this great continent, view- 
ing all the places of historic significance 
which might help Junior in school, and at 
the same time giving Mr. Place a chance to 
recapture the remembered, youthful thrill 
of camping. Mrs. Place, too, just dotes on 
the lovely opportunities to pick antiques 
from original owners. 


When Mr. and Mrs. Humdrum return to 
their home in the city, they again take up 
life just where they left off, their outlook 
on life completely unchanged, their circle of 
friends just the same. 


Mr. and Mrs. Getsome-Place return home 
full of enthusiasm and patriotism, and inci- 
dentally, Mr. Place has a whole sheaf of 
addresses of new acquaintances, many of 
whom will turn out to be customers for his 
line of goods, or who might, at some future 
date, be of service to him. On top of this 
they have a whole new field of thought 
opened up to them. Through the long win- 
ter months they will have innumerable 
topics for discussions; news items from all 
over the country will have an added interest 
for them. In the course of traveling, they 
are bound to pick up many useful new ideas 
which may be applicable to business, home, 
or social life. 

In foreign travel again we grow to know 
the other races and, instead of feeling to- 
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ward them a kind of vague curiosity or a 
slight mistrust, we realize that they, like 
ourselves, are warm, friendly human beings 
whose problems are very similar to our own 
and whose feelings and desires are very 
much akin to our own. It is this growth of 
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the true international spirit which has done 
much, in late years, to promote good feeling 
and understanding among the nations of the 
world. 

With these thoughts I again put the ques- 
tion to my readers: “Does it pay to travel?” 


eyahbute 
Walter Chase, ’38 


Little Junior Tallyho had been invited to 
a feminine classmate’s party, and, as he 
despised girls, he had been very reluctant to 
accept the invitation. In fact, he did so 
over the telephone with his mother’s gentle 
but firm hand wrestling with one of his 
tender organs of hearing. The day of the 
party arrived, and Mrs. Tallyho, armed 
with a tub of hot water and a determined 
look, awaited the homecoming of her son 
from school. Little Napoleon finally came, 
late but happy. 


“Ma,” he called, “I ain’t goin’ to Mary’s 
ole party!” 


Sl, = yes; my little 
bachelor, and what’s more, you're going to 
like it. The idea of telling me you aren’t 
going. What ever got that idea into your 
head? I.thought we fought that all out last 
night.” (Pause for breath.) 


SYahbut there ———” 


“Wait till I’m through, can’t you? And 
I do wish you'd stop that infernal ‘yahbut’ 
whenever you want to say anything. It 
reminds me of an Indian tribe or something. 
Where was I? Oh yes. As I was saying, 
the thing that’s the matter with you of the 
younger generation is your stubborn inde- 
pendence. When / was young we did what 
we were told and said nothing. Stop fidget- 
ing, Junior, and get ready to take a bath.” 
(Another pause for breath.) 


“VYahbut, Ma ————” 


you are, sworn 


Seeing her supremacy of the floor again 
disputed, Mrs. Tallyho gulped in air and 
renewed the attack. “No excuses now. I 
know you're late and 1f we had a one-party 
line | would have called up the school and 
asked if you’d started home yet, but that 
Mrs. Donahue on our line was talking and 
when that woman talks she doesn’t have a 
conversation, she delivers a sermon. I’m 
certainly glad I’m not that kind of woman. 
And don’t think you’re going to get out of 
it by coming home late on purpose, because 
you're going, late or not! I’ve waited five 
long years for that Marcy woman to get 
interested enough in us to invite one of us 
to a party, and my first opportunity won’t 
be spoiled. Who knows, this may be my 
chance to step onto the ladder of Society. 
Mrs. Marcy is president of our G.A.B. club 
and as hard to please as your father. Yes, 
sir, you're going if I have to drag you there! 
Get into that tub and be sure your neck and 
ears are clean. And I hope you remember 
your etiquette while over there. They’re 
very particular in that respect, I hear. No 
seconds on anything, not even olives. Now 
get started while I go up and get your clean 
clothes. Well, why don’t you get going? 
What’s the idea of standing there flat- 
footed? Is your little revolution still on? 
Well, I'll fix that! Where’s your father’s 
razor strap?” 

“Yahbut lissen, Ma! I been tryna tell ya 
Mary has the mumps and so th’ party’s 
called off onaccounta pain!” 
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Le Brun of the Light 
David Moore, ’38 


The men in the crowded smoking room 
listened to the young Australian talk about 
dogs. How they got onto the subject, I 
doubt whether anyone could tell, but the 
Australian talked until the room was as 
thick with pedigrees as it was with smoke. 

Old Jed Cummings was the first to speak 
after the Australian had finished. 

“Now, I’ll tell yer, gents,’ he began, “I 
don’t know much ’bout this here pedigree 
stuff but I once knowed a dog that I think 
you'd all like to hear about.” 

Jed paused to send forth a cloud of 
brackish tobacco smoke. The others pulled 
up their chairs and even the Australian 
seemed interested. 

“This dog I speaks about belonged to 
‘Mark Bowman, keeper of the North Cape 
Light. That’s her beam you can see out the 
window, thar.” 

Jed gestured with his corn-cob. 

“Tt seems that Mark had the purp given 
to him by some French fisherman ’bout five 
years ago. Le Brun is what the frogs called 
the dog ’cause it means brown or somethin’. 
Mark never changed the name ‘cause he 
claimed he sorta liked it. It was a case of 
love at first sight. The purp shore meant a 
lot to Mark, he’d a done anything for that 
dog. 

“Waal, I uster spend some o’ my time up 
at the light chattin’ with Mark, but since 
he had Le Brun I didn’t go up thar ’ceptin’ 
occasionally. On one of these occasions one 
of them cussed No’easters broke loose. 
Holy Smokes, maybe that rain didn’t come 
down. Tore around, thar, nearly bashin’ in 
all the windows. And the wind—Shucks, | 
thought all Hell was loose. A couple of 
them blasted lightnin’ rods atop the light 
blowed_ off their tail ends 
through the glass framin’ protectin’ the 
lamps. 


and shoved 


Old Jed gestured frantically with his 
weather beaten hands. He showed the 
lightning rods crash through the framing. 
He leaned forward to direct a stream of 
tobacco-juice around the leg of a table into 
a cuspidor across the room. After some 
hasty calculations, during which Jed’s audi- 
ence was getting impatient, he succeeded in 
getting a bull’s eye. He muttered some 
congratulations to himself and continued. 


“Waal, after me an’ Mark got through 
stuffin’ up the hole in the frame, the tele- 
phone bell started to jingle like old Harry. 
It was the coast-guard station three miles 
up the beach.” 

Again Jed gestured. 

“Mark answered the thing and then, 
started to swear. I see’d the expression on 
his face change but I didn’t know what he 
was a cussin’ for. I started to cuss, ‘cause 
when Mark cusses, I cuss too.” 


A faint sound of chuckling went around 
the room. 


“Now all this time, Le Brun had been 
curled up under the sink in the kitchenette, 
not givin’ a tinker’s dam for anybody. Mark 
turned around and told me that a couple of 
kids in a small sail boat was a-driftin’ up 
our way towards the light. Glory, if’n they 
ever hit those rocks! Mark started jam- 
min’ on his oilskins. Le Brun was all set 
fer anythin’. His ears was up straight and 
his eyes was as bright as the coals in Mark’s 
pot-bellied stove. 

“Mark grabbed a gas lantern and ran out 
the door, Le Brun right behind him and me 
right behind Le Brun. Cripes, the way it 
was rainin’! It ran off in my No’easter hat 
and plum down my neck. I thought I’d 
drown. We ran over to the edge of the 
cliff that drops fifteen or twenty foot onto 
the beach. Shore enough, thar was the boat. 
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A little sixteen foot ‘duck’ class, I judged. 
Mark and me was havin’ fits. Them waves 
was so big that we couldn’t launch our small 
boat. The kids could sail all right, ‘cause 
they was tryin’ to head her inter the wind. 
I don’t know why in Sam-hill they didn’t 
take all the sail down. 

“All of a sudden, Le Brun shot across 
the open space. He cleared the ledge in one 
leap and landed lightly on the beach. Mark, 
he shouted after Le Brun, but the dog 
didn’t turn back but just dove right inter 
them waves. Mark acted like a mad-man. 
He ran and jumped over the cliff after Le 
3run, but he didn’t clear the line of boulders 
at the foot of the cliff. He rolled over and 
lay still. The lantern was smashed all over 
the place. I scrambled down holdin’ onter 
roots and things that stuck out o’ the side, 
and ran up to Mark. He was unconscious 
and his side was like jelly. 

“In the meantime Le Brun was makin’ 
his way towards the boat. I could see his 
head against that cold black water. I didn’t 
know what to do. I couldn’t help Mark, 
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and Le Brun was out there fightin’ agin 
them waves. Then I’ll be durned if he didn’t 
grab the painter in betwixt his teeth and 
haul the little craft inter the wind. That 
gave the kids a chance to get down their 
sail without breakin’ their necks in a jibe. 
I tell yer, I fell right down on my knees 
and thanked God that them kids was safe. 
Then I turned back to Mark. 


“Mark was a pretty sick man and he was 
even sicker when | told him that Le Brun 
wouldn’t be at the light any more. A coast 
guardsman and I found his body and buried 
it in the same place where he uster sun him- 
self. Mark wrote an epitaph and put it over 
Le Brun’s grave. I’ll always remember that 
sayin’ he wrote, 1t was somethin’ like this: 

‘What fools we humans be, 

What wonderful creatures dogs are.’ 


“T never knowed Mark was poetic but 
that just seemed to fit perfect.” 

Old alede strucksamatch to “hs: pipe: 
glanced at the circle of quiet men around 
him and turned back to his newspaper. 


Sea Sounds 
Mollie Stewart, ’36 


If I lived beside the sea all year, 
Perhaps its sound would bore me, 
But now its roar is good to hear, 


I love to learn its story. 


It sings of winds on balmy days, 
It roars of stormy weather, 
It whispers of cool sheltered bays, 


As lightly as a feather. 


I seem to hear the shriek of wind, 
In riggiing wet with spume, 
The wash of bubbles way behind 


A boat; a pretty tune. 


Trees 
Alice Mulherin, ’37 


Trees are creations 
So very strenuous, 
And powerful, 
Too beautiful, 

To be painted 

By poetry. 


Adjectives cannot tell— 
The power 

Of one tree. . 
But each one must see 
To sense, 

To feel; 

The strength 

Of each tree. 


[26] 


On Second Guesses 
Jeffery Carre, ’36 

The subjects which I am not qualified by 
training or experience to discuss are many ; 
those with which I am acquainted even 
slightly are few. Second guessing, however, 
happens to be a subject upon which I can 
speak with some degree of authority, as a 
large part of my life seems to have been 
engaged in that not too honorable practice. 
Here I might add that I do not feel myself 
alone in this respect: Man, be he saint or 
sinner has made his share of second guesses. 

By the simple process of second guessing 
the average man can rise above the great. 
If an All-American quarterback orders an 
end run and loses eight yards, any man in 
the stands (though his experience may be 
limited to four years of polishing the bench 
at Oogallalla Teacher’s) can tell him he 
should have tried a delayed line buck. 

To the past master in the art of second 
guessing French genders are but child’s 
play. If another pupil says in French class 
that the gender of l’homme is feminine, and 
is told that the gender is wrong, I realize 
instantly (by some strange power beyond 
my ken) that homme is masculine. By the 
same method it is clear that if hydrogen is 
not heavier than air it must be lighter, and 
that if an answer of “true” on a true-false 
test is incorrect, the correct answer is 
“false:? 

With such an array of evidence to be- 
token the value of second guessing, it seems 
clear that what the world needs is a genius 
who can do his second guessing first. And 
yet for such a man would not life lose its 
flavor? He would not be in doubt as to who 
would win the World Series, what nation 
would be the victor in the Italo-Ethiopian 
crisis, and when the depression would end. 
Uncertainty is, after all, what rescues our 
lives from being humdrum affairs, and we 
can be thankful that nature forces us to do 
our second guessing after our first guessing. 
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Our Clocks 
Philip Butters, ’36 
Tick! -Tock! Tick Tock! 


Our clocks, a variety of types and sizes, 
which give forth a variety of sounds on 
each hour, are a source of amusement to 
some of our visitors but are only a con- 
fusion to us, for none give the same time. 


The grandfather clock standing about six 
feet tall, ticks very loudly and strikes with 
a high sharp tone. Built in the year 1794 
it is really a grandfather’s clock. But, in 
spite of its age, it still keeps time almost to 
the second and is usually striking as the 
time signal comes in over the radio. 


There is a small mahogany clock which 
has recently come into our possession and 
which seems to have private ideas about, 
time keeping; still, it is old enough to be 
eccentric and, in any case, it is its announce- 
ment of each hour that makes its place 
secure in our home. The strike, a sound 
closely resembling a falling dish pan, can be 
heard at least one hundred yards away. No 
one can miss hearing the hour strike. 


My favorite is the ship’s clock that strikes 
nautical time and puzzles nearly all who 
hear it. It is queer for visitors to hear it 
strike two bells when the others are tolling 
nine, 


Also there is an old French clock that 
has furnished a great deal of amusement to 
three generations. In a small gilt case with 
an old, old face it ticks away the hours. Its 
fascination lies in the fact that when a but- 
ton is pushed at any time of the day or 
night, it not only strikes the nearest hour 
but as well the quarter hours its hands have 
passed. 


We can boast of having more types of 
timepieces than most families, I think, but, 
after all, which one shall we believe? And 
so, as time marches on, so go our clocks. 
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SENIOR PORTFOL 


CHESTER? A. MATTHES 


“He has friends, but no friend.” 
Date of birth—January 23, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Chet” is one of the most popular members of the class. His 
ready wit and humor have won for him a host of friends. He has 
been outstanding in baseball and basketball. His plans for next 
year are undecided, but we know that his success is certain. 

Class President (2, 3, 4), Student Council (2, 3, 4) (President 4), Baseball 
(2, 3, 4), Football (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Sophomore Ring Committee, 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Com- 
mittee, Glee Club (4). 


WALTER Ga bAN Ok 


“Happy am I, from care I’m free, 
Why aren't they all content like me?” 
Date of birth—March 10, 1919 Place of birth—Longmont, Colorado 


Ah! A comedian with a zest and talent of his own making. Few 
of us could possibly forget his performance as “Elmer.” Walter’s 
puns and hearty friendliness have won him many chums. He may 
be back with Needham High students next year as a P. G. How- 
ever, Bowdoin may have the good fortune to greet him. 

Debating (2, 3), Junior Prom Committee, Advocate (3, 4), Senior Play, 


Gym Team (3 4), Glee Club (4), Vice-President (4), Orchestra (2, 3, 4), 
Track (3), Tennis (4). 


MARION C. McNEAR 


“Tf there were many more like her, 
The stock of Halos would give out.” 
Date of birth—July 12, 1918 Place of birth—Newton, Mass. 


“Mac” is the most popular girl in our class, and she deserves it. 
She’s been our Class Secretary for three years. She is cheerful, 
rather quiet, has an infectious smile, and is a very nice dancer. 
We know she will be very successful at Katherine Gibbs next 
year. 

Sophomore Dance Committee, Class Secretary (3, 4), Secretary Student 
Council (4). 


CHARLES EDWIN JOHNSON 


“There 1s no policy like politeness.” 
Date of birth—September 29, 1916 Place of birth—Worcester, Mass. 


“Swede” has been our able class treasurer for three years, and 
the accounts have been well kept. His quiet humor and his win- 
ning personality will make him a success in his work. This school 
will miss him. 


Class Treasurer (3, 4), Student Council (3, 4), Gym Team (3), Junior Prom 
Committee, S.A.A. Dance Committee. 


ANDREW GEORGE ROSENBERGER 


“Shall I tell you the secret of the true scholar?” 
Date of birth—August 21, 1918 Place of birth—Oak Park, Illinois 


Andrew is one of our outstanding class members. Everything he 
does he does well, and he seems to be able to do everything. 
Scholastically he rates “tops,” is an accomplished musician and 
author, and has an enviable athletic record. Next year he goes to 
Culver. Culver’s lucky. 

Gym Team (2, 3, 4), Hockey (3, 4), Tennis (2), Track (3, 4), Junior Prom 
Committee, Senior Prom Committee, S.A.A. Dance Committee, Student 
Council (2, 3, 4), Senior Play, Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Student Conductor &2, 3, 


4), Debating "Club (2, 3), President (3), Glee ‘Club (4), Advocate (2, ay, 
Editor-in-chief (4). 


JAMES M. ANDERSON 


“He was capable of imagining all, 
Arranging all, and doing everything.” 
Date of birth—February 15, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Jimmy” is probably one of the most efficient business managers 
that the Advocate has ever had. His work scholastically has been 
as brilliant as his Advocate work. His tennis prowess is great, 
and he has many victories for N.H.S. to his credit. “Jimmy” 
plans to attend Boston College next year, where we know he will 
be successful. 

Tennis (2, 3, 4), Advocate Board (2, 3, 4) (General Manager, 4), Student 


Manager (3, 4), Student Council (2, 4), Debating (2), Junior Prom Com- 
mittee, S.A.A. Dance Committee. 


VIRGINIA C. ADAMS 


“He who sings scares away lis woes.” 
Date of birth—December 31, 1918 Place of birth—Pawtucket, R. I. 
“Ginny” is a very active member of our class. She has partici- 
pated in one way or another in all of our class activities. “Ginny” 


has a fine voice and she would like to study music; however, she 
is going to Miss Wheelock’s school, where her success is assured. 


Glee Club (1, 2, 3), Senior Picture Committee. 


EVELYN MARION ANDERSON 


“Youth, eager, lusty, loving— 
Youth, full of grace, force, fascination.” 
Date of birth—June 9, 1917 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 
“Ey” is one of the best-natured members of the class, as well as 
being one of our most prominent athletes. “Ev’s” plans are in- 


definite but if popularity is a measure of success, her future is 
bright. 


Basketball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Leaders Club (3, 4), Glee Club (2). 
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GRAGE. LUCILEB BATCHELDER 


“Mind cannot follow it, nor words express 
Her infinite sweetness.” 
Date of birth—September 23, 1918 Place of birth—The Wiers, N. H. 


Lucille came to us two years ago from Acton. She is well liked 
by teachers as well as classmates. Her future is undecided, but 
good luck, Lucille. 


ANTHONY ANDROCKOVICH 


“To love the game beyond the prize.” 
Date of birth—August 14, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Ton” is a football product that the school is proud of. He has 
played many fine games, and he was instrumental in the fine 
showing of last year’s team. “Ton” and his sidekick “Zeke” plan 


to attend the University of Southern California next year. We 
expect to hear big things of “Ton.” 


peeay (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2, 3), Track (2, 3, 4), Wrestling (4), Senior 
ay. 


HELEN VIRGINIA AUCOCK 


“Science 1s as full of potential wisdom and wit 
As the unhewn marble of great sculpture.” 
Date of birth—October 9, 1918 Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


Helen is another good-natured member of the class. Although 
she is fairly quiet, she has a fine sense of humor. She and Rose- 
mary are apparently inseparable, for one never sees one without 
the other. Her plans are indefinite, but whatever you do, Helen, 
good luck. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Advocate (4). 


STEPHEN] BAR LONY 


“No one knows what he can do till he tries.” 
Date of birth—July 4, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Steve” has had some tough luck in athletics, because of a 
shoulder injury sustained early in his Sophomore year. This last 
year, however, “Steve” starred on our hockey team and played 
several fine basketball games. He is a good sport and popular 
throughout the school. His plans are uncertain, but with ‘““Steve’s” 
outstanding ability he should go far in athletics. 


Football (2), Basketball (2), Hockey (4). 


SAMUEL BEATTIE 


“For all who understood admired.” 
Date of birth—March 13, 1918 Place of birth—Marlboro, Mass. 
“Sam” is one of our outstanding piano players. His selections are 
favored by everyone in N.H.S. “Sam” has written a song, and 


we hope he will continue composing, for who knows, he may be 
another Gershwin! Lots of success, “Sam.” 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Dance Committee, Orchestra (3). 


> LEPHEN BIEESKI 


“The smile that won't come off.” 


Date of birth—September 15, 1918 

Place of birth 
“Steve” has been noted for his smile since Junior High days, and 
he still has it. He plays a very nice game of basketball, being the 
captain of our team this year. Steve has done well for himself 
in high school, and we are sure he will do likewise when he leaves. 


Football (2, 3), Baseball (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3, 4) (Captain 4), Senior 
Play. 


Newton Upper Falls, Mass. 


HAROLDSLEONARD BLATSDELL 


“From the crown of his head to the sole of his foot, 
He 1s all murth.” 


Date of birth—September 13, 1918 Place of birth—Watertown, Mass. 


“Rusty” is quiet, but he is probably one of the best known boys in 
Needham High. His freckles and red hair are as much a part of 
the school as the front steps. He plans to attend Northeastern 
University next year and we hope he does very well there. 


Orchestra (2), Glee Club (3, 4), Wrestling (3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4). 


MARGERY FRANK BLISS 
“Thy modesty’s the candle of thy merit.” 


Date of birth—November 10, 1917 Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


For wit, good disposition, and ability to get along with people, 
and a charming personality, “Marj” is “tops.” Margery’s per- 
formance as Mother Winslow in the Senior Play was outstand- 
ing. Next year Margery goes into training at the Faulkner 
Hospital, where she will continue to be an outstanding success. 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Play, Senior 
Play Committee. 
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FLORENCE BOUDREAU 


“Rare compound of addity, comic, and fun, 
Who relished a joke, and rejoiced in a pun.” 
Date of birth—April 9, 1919 Place of birth—Somerville, Mass. 


Newton’s loss was Needham’s gain. “Babe” Boudreau, in her one 
short year here, has made an enviable record in all sports, and 
was a real star in basketball. Next year she is going to Sargent 
to continue her work in physical education. 


Varsity Basketball Team. 


JEANNE C. BOWDITCH 


“A light heart lives long.” 
Date of birth—October 15, 1918 Place of birth—Natick, Mass. 


Jean is a quiet and thoroughly capable person. She is particu- 
larly intimate with Helen Derenzo. Jean is undecided as to next 
year. 


OLIVE ROBINSON BOWKER 


“Silence in woman is like speech in man, 
Deny who can.” 
Date of birth—November 6, 1918 Place of birth—Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


Olive is a very modest person, but she carries on very capably 
the tradition of literary excellence established by her sister. 
Olive’s conscientious devotion to studies is a guarantee of her 
success at B. U. next year. 


LESTERSBOX¥CH 


“In quietness and in confidence 
Shall be your strength.” 
Date of birth—January 2, 1919 Place of birth—Dedham, Mass. 
“Boycie” in spite of his youthful appearance, is a full-fledged and 
thoroughly capable member of the Class of ’36. We suspect that 


he has ambitions to become a business-man-golfer although his 
plans for next year are still tentative. 


Golf (4). 
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Bie Ye BOY Pik. 


“A daughter of the gods, 
Divinely tall, and most divinely fair.” 
Date of birth—April 29, 1919 Place of birth—Norwood, Mass. 


Betty seems to possess every ability and talent. She is a star 
athlete, is outstanding both scholastically and socially, and is the 
possessor of a charming personality. Next year Betty goes to Mt. 
Holyoke where she is sure to make an enviable record. 


Hockey (3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Leaders Club (2, 3, 4), Junior Prom 
Committee. 


ELSIE BROWN 
“Her personality and her appearance 
Were equally attractive.” 
Date of birth—July 4, 1918 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


Elsie’s forte is the tennis court; here she is queen of all she sur- 
veys. Elsie’s plans are undecided for next year, but she cannot 
help succeeding in anything that she undertakes. 


Tennis (3, 4), Junior Prom Committee, Senior Play Committee, Leaders 
Club (4). 


HARRIETT ELIZABETH BROWN 
“She 1s not noisy, loud or gay, 
But enjoys life in a quet way.” 


Date of birth—January 22, 1917 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


“Betty” is a quiet, conscientious girl, whose course for next year 
is as yet undecided. 


FREDERICK J. ZIKORUS 
“Men are not to be measured by inches.” 
Date of birth—September 6, 1918 Place of birth—Newton Upper Falls, Mass. 


“Zeke” and his side-kick “Ton” are always laughing about some- 
thing they’ve put over on someone. From where he stands, 
“Zeke” has a birds-eye view of happenings. He and his pal are 
going to the University of Southern California to help out the 
football team! 


Football (3, 4), Baseball (3), Basketball (4), Track (4), Senior Play. 
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RACHEL PAGE BROWNVILLE 


“A companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 
Date of birth—September 16, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Ray” is another of Needham High School’s shining lights. Her 
pep and grand sense of humour keep things lively. She plays a 
good game of golf, and is the life of the party. “Ray” is going 
to Katherine Gibbs next year, and we wish her lots of luck. 


Basketball (2), Track (2), Dance Committees (2, 3, 4), Advocate (2, 3, 4). 


MILDRED ELIZABETH BUERKEL 
“Her winning smile and her gleeful glance, 
Like a beam of sunshine fell.” 
Date of birth—June 28, 1919 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


“Mil” is usually either talking or giggling about something with 
Elsie. “Mil” is a very attractive girl, especially to one of our iron 
football men! 


Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee, Senior Play Committee, 
Advocate (2, 3), Tennis (manager). 


MARY THERESSA BURNS 


“Truth is within ourselves.” 
Date of birth—November 8, 1919 Place of birth—Maitland, Nova Scotia 


We're glad to hear that Mary’s planning to take a P. G. course 
next year as we don’t believe the High School would know what 
to do without her. 


Senior Play. 


ROLAND VINCENT BUTLER 


“So many worlds, so much to do, 
So little done, so much to be.” 
Date of birth—January 9, 1918 Place of birth—Providence, R. I. 


“Vinny” is an invaluable asset to Asa’s near-championship hockey 
team and to his track team as a first rate pole-vaulter. It is too 
bad he cannot compete during his P. G. course next year. 


Junior Prom Committee, Hockey (4), Track (3, 4). 
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Ptiiiolbe W CBU ERS 


“Patience is a necessary ingredient of genious.” 
Date of birth—February 9, 1919 Place of birth—Newtonville, Mass. 


“Phil is one of the pillars of N.H.S.’s athletics, track and basket- 
ball in particular. Hundred-yard dash? Yes. Broad jump? Oh, 
yes. Two-twenty? I'll say! “Butts” will never be lacking in 
friends and Needham High will be glad to have his personality 
among next year’s P. G.’s. 


Glee Club (3, 4), Basketball (3, 4), Track (3, 4), Junior Prom Committee. 


PICERS ee CALLURI 


“His Christianity was muscular.” 
Date of birth—February 8, 1918 Place of birth—Barrington, R. I. 


Peter is a shining light on the wrestling team. Although he is 
undecided about the future, his energy and enthusiasm should be 
valuable assets. 


Wrestling (2, 3, 4). 


JEFFREY JAMES CARRE 


“He never flunked, and he never lied; 
I reckon he never knowed how.” 


Date of birth—January 16, 1919 Place of birth—Glasgow, Scotland 


“Jeff,” with his sparkling smile and warm greeting, seems to have 
a way with school-work. He was an outstanding success in our 
Senior Play. The Taylor-Carre debates concerning Physics vs. 
Chemistry are famous. Next year his aim is Dartmouth where 
his scholarship and friendly manner will pave his road to success. 


Advocate (2, 3, 4), Senior Play, Sophomore Prom Committee, Junior Prom 
Committee, Student Council (2), Tennis Manager (4). 


certain. 


MARJORIE SYLVIA CASSIDY 


“True humility, the highest virtue, 
Mother of them all.” 


Date of birth—November 18, 1917 


Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Marjorie is one of our more reserved classmates, but she is never 
shy with her friendly smile. Her plans for the future are un- 
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“Bunny” is one of N.H.S.’s golfers, shooting about, shall we say, 
perhaps an eighty-four? He is a frequent victim of Miss Fes- 
senden’s wit, but he takes it with his usual good nature. He’ll 
still be at Needham High next year—as a P. G. 


Football (4), Basketball (3, 4), Golf (2), Baseball (4). 
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BERTRAM JONES CLEAVES 


“By the works 
One knows the workman.” 
Date of birth—September 17, 1917 


LEONARD CERICOLA 


“To be great is to be misunderstood.” 
Date of birth—June 22, 1916 Place of birth—-Needham, Mass. 


>A? 


“Lenny’s” friendly and co-operative disposition is going to be 
missed by the out-going class. However, the rest of the school 
will see him for another year as he plans to take a P. G. 


Football (3), Wrestling (2, 3). 


MARIAN RUTH CHAPMAN 


“Wisdom sits alone, 
Taught most in heaven.” 
Date of birth—November 12, 1918 Place of birth—Roslindale, Mass. 


Marion is an unobtrusive member of our class, but she gets a lot 
more done than many of our noisier members. Her plans for the 
future are undecided. 


ETHEL JUNE CLARK 


“Knowledge comes, but wisdom lingers.” 
Date of birth—June 10, 1918 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


We believe if we ever had a vote as to the busiest member of the 
High School, June would get it. She’s going to take a year’s 


course at Katherine Gibbs, and lucky is the employer who gets her 


for a secretary. 


Hockey (3, 4), Basketball (3, 4), Junior Prom Committee, Advocate (4), 


Baseball (2, 4). 


Place of birth—Quincy, Mass. 


BETTY COLBURN 


“Her heart is like an outbound ship, 
That at its anchor swings.” 
Date of birth—December 17, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Although Betty is a quiet member of our class, she has surely 
proved to be an outstanding athlete on the Varsity Hockey Team. 
Her plans are indefinite for next year. 


Basketball (2, 3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Leaders Club (3, 4), 
Senior Prom Committee, Senior Play. 


KENNETH Gy COLBY, 


“And a serious soul 
Is looking from thy earnest eyes.” 
Date of birth—January 4, 1919 Place of birth—Medford, Mass. 


He is a quiet member of our class and is very bashful when it 
comes to social contacts. Kennie is uncertain about what he will 
do next year. 


Baseball (2, 3). 


GEORGE M. CONANT 


“An ounce of wit 1s worth a pound of sorrow.” 
Date of birth—December 8, 1917 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 
George came to us from Providence not very long ago. While 
here, he has proven to be a very amusing and popular student. 


He also became one of our good basketball players. He likes 
N.H.S. so well that a P. G. will be his program next year. 


Tennis (4), Basketball (4). 


Date of birth—July 3, 1917 


Baseball (3, 4). 


MOWRY K. COOKSON 


“Well timed silence 
Hath more eloquence than speech.” 


Place of birth—Roxbury, Mass. 


Here is a member who is always ready with a witty remark. All 
his classmates have enjoyed his presence. 
an aviator. Happy landings! 


His ambition is to be 
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CYNTHIA JANET “COTLER 


“A light heart lives long.” 
Date of birth—September 19, 1918 Place of birth—Barre, Vermont 


Little need be said about Cyno’s good looks, for to see her is all 
sufficing. She plans to attend Colby Junior College next year. 
Go, Cynthia, but take care, lest ye break some poor man’s heart. 


Leaders Club (2), Glee Club (4), Cheer Leader (3, 4), Sophomore, Junior, 
Senior Prom Committee (2, 3, 4), Track (2), Baseball (3). 


DUGYSD’ADDES@ 


“She that is slow to anger 
Is greater than the mighty.” 
Date of birth—June 17, 1917 Place of birth—Newton, Mass. 


Lucy is one of the shining spots on the hockey field and basket- 
ball floor. B. U. will claim her next year, and we will watch her 
progress with interest. 


Field Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Leaders Club (4). 


HELEN DERENZO 


“Zeal and duty are not slow.” 
Date of birth—July 11, 1917 Place of birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


Helen has a bright smile, a pleasing personality and a lot of 
friends. If it were not for them, few would know that her humor 
is entertaining, for her modesty, you see, is one of her many 
virtues. Helen is undecided as to what she will do next year, 


CLYDE OBEAR DERWINSKI 


“And he, he knows a thousand things.” 
Date of birth—December 16, 1918 Place of birth—Beverly, Mass. 


Here’s a man! A debater! A true scholar! One who is always 
present at the class meetings. What would we do without Clyde? 
He will be back next year for a P. G. course. 


Debating. 
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VIRGINIA C. DEUTSCHMANN 
“Silence often persuades 
When speaking fails.” 
Date of birth—September 17, 1918 Place of birth—Portsmouth, N. H. 


“Bunny” came to us from Canton just in time to design the color- 
ful costumes for the Girls’ Gym Mect. She has become a popular 
member of our class during her short stay with us. She will 
attend Laselle Junior College. 


Senior Prom Committee (4). 


ROSEMARY DODD 


“Speech is silver, silence is golden.” 
Date of birth—January 21, 1919 Place of birth—St. Louis, Illinois 


To the girl whose sweet, quiet, personality has won many friends 
in old N.H.S., we wish every success in the world. 


Hockey (4), Basketball (3), Leaders Club (4), Advocate (4), Track (4). 


GHAREESARMDODGE 


“When joy and duty clash 
Let duty go to smash.” 
Date of birth—October 9, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Charley works after school now, and the spirit which has made 
him one of our best athletes will help him in his work next year. 


Hockey (2, 3). 


Play Committee, Track (4). 


HARRIETT M. DONALD 


“The great artist is the simplifier.” 
Date of birth—November 22, 1917 


Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


Harriet makes a habit of winning art awards and of winning a 
place on the Honor Roll. Her success may be attributed to her 
versatility and ability to be a steady worker. 


Advocate (3, 4), Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee, Senior 
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HARRY W. DOTEN 
“Budge not,’ says my conscience ; 
‘Conscience,’ says I, ‘You counsel well.’”’ 
Date of birth—September 17, 1918 Place of birth—Watertown, Mass. 


Harry’s plans for next year are indefinite, but he certainly has a 
head for business and we expect him to be a reg’lar ol’ John D. 
before long. 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Golf (2, 4). 


LOUISE oH. DUGAN 


“Diligence is the mother of good fortune.’ 
Date of birth—January 25, 1919 Place of birth—Watertown, Mass. 


J 


Louise is ambitious and diligent, and ever the well-prepared 
student. In whatever she does next year, we know she will be as 
well liked as she is here in N.H.S. 


Glee Club (2), Sophomore Prom Committee, Track (2), Advocate (3), 
Senior Play Committee. 


MARJORIE ROBERTA EVANS 


“Eternally keeping at it brings success.” 
Date of birth—September 6, 1918 Place of birth—Newton, Mass. 


Idle words cannot express her charms, but we'll try these: 
energetic, vivacious, amiable, and just—nice. 


MARION TAYLOR FAIRBANKS 
“Joy shared is joy doubled.” 


Date of birth—May 14, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
An attractive personality has won Marion many friends among 
her classmates, and the same efficiency which she has shown in 
school makes us confident of her success when she has left 
Needham High. 

Hockey (2), Glee Club (4), Senior Prom Committee. 
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MARGARET JEAN FORTUNE 


“In silence there 1s safety.” 
Date of birth—May 17, 1918 Place of birth—Roslindale, Mass. 


Jean’s happy good nature and pleasant disposition have won a 
warm spot in the hearts of her classmates. Her ability and suc- 
cess in her school work points to a happy future. 


SADIE aGAR DN EE 


“Nothing is impossible to a willing mind.” 
Date of birth—June 28, 1917 Place of birth—Worcester, Mass. 


Sadie’s classmates know her as a loyal friend, and they are sure 
that her fine qualities will make her a praiseworthy representative 
of Needham High School when she has graduated this June. 


MURIER ESR GEDDES 


“She is a little chimney 
And heated not in a moment.” 
Date of birth—November 16, 1917 Place of birth—Northampton, Mass. 


Muriel is well known and respected by all the N.H.S. girl athletes. 
Her good humour will carry her far, She intends to take up the 
career of a nurse. 


Basketball (2, 4), Glee Club (2), Leaders Club (3), Hockey (2), Track (2, 
3, 4), Senior Play Committee. 


DONALD VA? GILEOY, 


“He was a good man, and a just.” 
Date of birth—October 9, 1918 Place of birth—Forest Hills, Mass. 


Don’s subtle humour is surpassed only by his personality and 
good looks. He has also proved himself an athlete and an actor. 
(Is the toast burning, Don?) Bentley School of Accounting will 
be lucky if it secures him. 


Track (3, 4), Basketball (Manager 3, 4), Senior Prom Committee. 
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BLIZAS EE Aa Glib 


“My crown is in my heart, 
Not on my head.” 
Date of birth—August 1, 1918 Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


For looks, personality and dancing ability, our bet’s on Betty. 
After training at business school, she will “stenog” for some 
lucky business man. 


Advocate (2, 3), Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, 
Senior Prom Committee, Glee Club (2). 


WALTERGEL GLA Sok i 


“Zealous, yet modest—”’ 
Date of birth—December 5, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Walter’s candle shines brightly although it is modestly hidden 
under a bushel. He possesses managing ability which North- 
eastern will be glad to have next year, provided Walter turns 
down a P. G. course. 


Senior Play Committee, Glee Club (3, 4), Wrestling (Manager 4), Baseball 
(Asst. Manager 3, 4). 


MARY A. GOODWIN 


“Ves, we must ever be friends.” 
Date of birth—March 5, 1919 Place of birth—Olean, New York 


Mary’s quiet dignity is a quality which should uphold her as a 
doctor. She plans to attend medical college or possibly N.H.S. 
as aka 


GEORGE T. GREATHEAD 


“Silence is more eloquent than words.” 
Date of birth—October 25, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Needham High’s football and wrestling standards have been 
materially elevated by George. He is also a scholar and gentle- 
man. We hope he will be able to obtain work next year. 


Football (4), Wrestling (2, 4), Track (4). 
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VIRGINIA W. GRIEVE 
“Modest, but not shy; 
Free and easy, but not bold.” 
Date of birth—July 5, 1918 Place of birth—Somerville, Mass. 


It took Virginia practically no time to establish her popularity 
firmly in N.H.S. Her efficiency will be vouched for by the re- 
mainder of the picture committee. She will probably work next 
year in an office. 


Glee Club (4), Senior Picture Committee. 


CONSTANCE LILIAN HAMILTON 


“Contentment is a natural wealth.” 
Date of birth—October 3, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Connie is a zealous athlete and scholar. Her many friends will 
testify to her good looks and charming personality. We con- 
gratulate Wheaton College on obtaining her as a student there. 


Basketball (2, 3, 4), Junior Prom Committee. 


Pie vor ieh Yor A SZA Kd) 


“No mind is well-organized 

That 1s deficient in humor.” 
Date of birth—October 6, 1918 Place of birth—Hyde Park, Mass. 
“Hap’s” outstanding athletic record is known to all who have 
watched any golf, football, or wrestling matches. Handsome 


“Hap” Haszard is possessed of a splendid personality. Next year 
he will be a P. G. in preparation for Dartmouth. 


Football (3, 4), Wrestling (2, 3, 4), Golf (3, 4). 


ANNA FRANCES HAUPTMANN 


“A merry heart lives all the day.” 


Date of birth—August 23, 1918 Place of birth 


Needham, Mass. 


Anna has an ear-splitting laugh and a side-splitting sense of 
humour. She is a remarkable and good-natured talker, and in- 
tends to take up commercial work. 
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ROBE Rg Pub ALLEY 


“He was straight, you could trust him.” 
Date of birth—September 18, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Robert is a singer and, as we all know, a cheer-leader. He has 
pursued his scientific interests with genuine enthusiasm and will 
attend Technical Radio College next year. 


Gym Team (3, 4), Cheer Leader (4), Glee Club (2, 3, 4). 


STANLEY eve sHOLL LS ss ie 


“He that hath patience may compass anything.” 
Date of birth—April 13, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Stan” has made a name for himself by shining in football, 
basketball, and baseball. A quiet chap in school, but a live wire 
outside. He is undecided about next year. 

Football (3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Baseball (2, 3, 4), Senior Prom Com- 


mittee. 


GOULD KENNE TER HULLS Haji 


“The history of a man is in his character.” 
Date of birth—May 16, 1918 Place of birth—Cambridge, Mass. 


“Goldie,” he of the slow speech and witty humor, is one of our 
shining lights in the art room. His work there has won praise 
and reward; and in addition, he has ably managed the baseball 
team. His dry jokes and ability as a poet have won him fame in 
school, and we know that his work at Mass. Normal Art School 
next year will do the same. 


Debating Team (2, 3), Advocate (3, 4), Junior Prom Committee, Senior 
Play Committee, Baseball (Manager 3, 4). 


DOROTHY E. HUMBERSTONE 


“Never idle a moment, but thrifty, and thoughtful 
of others.” 
Date ot birth—March 14, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
Her rapid walk would announce her anywhere, and we expect to 
see a capable nurse almost running down some hospital corridor 


at Newton Hospital next year, and then out into the hard, cruel, 
world. 


Hockey (4). 
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VIRGINIA INNIS 


“A dainty girl from head to toes, 
With dancing eyes and lots of beaux.” 

Date of birth—January 10, 1919 Place of birth—Lynn, Mass. 
One of the “I came, I was seen, I conquered” girls, “Gigi” has 
certainly made a success here. We would suggest singing as a 
career, but her looks and personality will carry her far in what- 
ever she does. Rumor has it that Florida claims her for next 
year. 

Glee Club (4). 


FRANCES EDNA JEFFERY 


“She does it herself and does not leave it to others.” 
Date of birth—September 28, 1917 Place of birth—West Roxbury, Mass. 


Frances is usually seen with her image sister, but which is which? 
Even after six years, some of us are still in doubt. She is un- 
decided about next year. 


Glee Club (4). 


HELEN LOUISE JEFFERY 
“Her voice 1s ever soft, gentle and low.” 
Date of birth—September 28, 1917 Place of birth—West Roxbury, Mass. 


Behold, the second of the twins. When in doubt, just yell, and 
the one who answers first, must be the right one. She is also un- 
decided about next year, but we wish her luck. 


she does. 
Library Club (2, 3). 


DOROTHY JENSEN 


“A sweet attractive kind of grace.” 
Date of birth—September 21, 1918 


A high voice and sauntering walk identify “Dot” to all. Her 
personality and disposition will aid her next year in whatever 


Place of birth—Chelsea, Mass. 
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PRISCILLA NORMA JONES 


“She smiles and smiles and will not sigh.” 
Date of birth—August 1, 1917 Place of birth—Springfield, Mass. 


Priscilla, another newcomer, has made her mark in the school. 
Quiet, unassuming, with a ready smile for all and a cheerful 
disposition, she will be as well liked everywhere as she is here. 


LORRAINE M. KEEFE 
“Why should I not look happy?” 


Date of birth—August 9, 1919 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


Lorraine is another of our attractive blonds. She is usually the 
centre of one of the Senior social groups. After graduation she 
will work for the John Hancock Insurance Company. 


Hockey (4). 


CORA MAE KENNETT 


“Though is deeper than all speech.” 
Date of birth—July 1, 1918 Place of birth—Medfield, Mass. 


Cora is known for her sweet disposition and N.H.S. pupils are 
not the only ones that enjoy her company. She thinks she would 
like to go to Home Economics School and we are sure she will 
succeed as she has proved herself capable in this work in High 
School. Good luck in whatever you do! 


GERTRUDE CECILIA (KENNEY: 


“Her hair was not more sunny than her heart.” 
Date of birth—August 7, 1918 Place of birth—Prides Crossing, Mass. 
“Gertie” is known for her copper-colored locks. She has been 
active in the Glee Club, and her ability also shows up on the 


hockey field. Some business college will claim her, and it won't 
take long for this girl to become a proficient secretary. 


Hockey (4), Glee Club (2, 3, 4). 
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JAMES MENDRICK McCRACKEN, Jr. 


“Few boys are born with talents that excel, 
But all are capable of living well.” 
Date of birth—November 18, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Jimmie” presents an impenetrable outer shell to the world at 
large, but his special friends all vouch for him as a “swell fellow.” 
He is undecided concerning next year, but we know he will suc- 
ceed at whatever he chooses. 


JOHN ALBERT McELROY 


“A companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 
Date of birth—September 29, 1918 Place of birth—Newton Centre, Mass. 


John is very quiet, but once in a while he shows us he has a lot 
of wit stored up. Although John’s future is as yet unplanned, 
we are sure his cheerfulness and willingness will take him a long 
way toward success. 


KENNETH ALEXANDER McKAY 


“By their fruits ye shall know them.” 
Date of birth—August 28, 1918 Place of birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


Kenneth is another quiet member of our class except when he is 
playing the trumpet in our school orchestra. ‘He plans to attend 
Norfolk Agricultural School next year. 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4). 


HELEN M. McKEAN 


“A constant friend is a thing rare and hard to find.” 
Date of birth—December 30, 1918 Place of birth—Manchester, N. H. 


Helen is one of our petite, vivacious members. She has a cheery 
smile and a pleasant disposition which will take her a long way 
in whatever business school she attends next year. 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee. 
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Date of birth—January 17, 1920 


will be a great success. 


Senior Prom Committee. 


Glee Club (2, 4), Advocate (2). 


Date of birth—June 11, 1918 


FALL HeMTECHERE 


“Content is wealth, the riches of the mind, 
And happy he who can such riches find.” 
Date of birth—May 9, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Faith is the tall blond, constantly in Polly’s company. Next year 
she will turn her talents to the Chamberlain School. 


Leaders Club (4), Basketball (Manager 4). 
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RUTH M. McNAMARA 
“Full of sweet indifference.” 


Place of birth—Worcester, Mass. 


Although outwardly quiet, Ruth is as peppy as anyone. Next 
year she plans to go to Northfield Seminary where we know she 


ELIZABETH MacGREGOR 


“Her ways are ways of pleasantness.” 
Date of birth—February 27, 1919 


“Lib” is certainly not found lacking in ability as an artist. She 
also has a way of drawing friends. She will be a good repre- 
sentative of N.H.S. at Bates next year. 


Place of birth—Reading, Mass. 


ROBERT HENRY MARSHALL 
“A merry heart that laughs at care.” 


Place of birth—Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


Robert is one of our studious, serious, classmates. He is un- 
decided as to what he will do next year, but we wish him luck. 


ELIZABETH MOORE 
“God giveth speech to all—song to few.” 


Date of birth—January 6, 1919 Place of birth—Johnson, Vermont 


Betty has been with us only two years, but we feel that she has 
always been one of us. She proved herself a clever actress in 
the Senior Play. Betty plans to go to Edgewood Park Junior 
College next year. We know that she will be very popular. 


Advocate (3, 4), Glee Club (2, 3), Senior Play. 


EILEEN V. MULHERIN 


“Truth is the highest thing that man may keep.” 
Date of birth—December 3, 1917 Place of birth—Cambridge, Mass. 


Eileen is still undecided concerning her plans for next year, but 
we know that she will be successful in whatever field she enters. 


Senior Play, Baseball (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3), Track (3). 


DOR DEY Ga VMWILEION 


“She is very good to look at 
S 3) 
And even nicer to know. 
Date of birth—October 18, 1918 Place of birth—Springfield, Mass. 


Where you find Eileen you can also find “Dot.” She is also un- 
decided, but seems to do everything well. Good luck, “Dot.” 


Baseball (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3), Track (2). 


ADAM NIDEN 


“Be gone dull care, I prithee be gone from me.” - 


Date of birth—February 11, 1919 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Adam is one of the more serious members of our class. He does 
a good piece of work on the golf team, and we think he’d make 
a good professional. His plans are still undecided. 


Sophomore Ring Committee, Football (4), Basketball (2), Hockey (3, 4), 
Golf (3, 4). 
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Jean is the busy member of our class. She has played the piano 
for many school activities, and has entertained us on several 
home room programs. Her future plans are undecided. 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Play, Cheer 
Leader (3, 4). 


Page 52 


JEAN SOUTHERLAND OWENS 


“One of the greatest pleasures in life is conversation.” 
Date of birth—October 21, 1918 


LAWRENCE J. NIGRO 


“Fire is the test of gold: 
Adversity of strong men.” 
Date of birth—October 8, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Lawrence has proved his athletic ability in baseball, wrestling, 
and football. His good sportsmanship and cheerful disposition 
will carry him far. His plans are indefinite. 


Football (3, 4), Wrestling (3, 4), Baseball (3, 4). 


NICHOLAS A. O’BRIEN, Jr. 


“By nothing do men show their character, 
Than by the things they laugh at.” 
Date of birth—August 28, 1918 Place of birth—Worcester, Mass. 


“Nick” is always welcome with his smiling countenance and 
subtle humor. He plans to take a post graduate course next year. 
His winning manner insures him a promising future. 


Glee Club (3, 4), Sophomore Ring Committee, Gym Team (3, 4), Wrestling 
(4), Senior Play, Cheer Leader (4). 


PEGGY ANNE O’CONNELL 


“To business that we love, we rise betime, 
And go to’t with delight.” 
Date of birth—September 1, 1918 Place of birth—Albany, New York 


“Peggy” is that petite brunette with the delicious dimples. 
Katherine Gibbs Secretarial School will be fortunate in having 
her for a student next year. 


eat Prom Committee, Tennis (2, 3), Track (3), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Base- 
all (3). 


Place of birth—Newton, Mass. 


FLORENCE PANDOLF 
“Ts not true leisure one with true toil.” 
Date of birth—December 29, 1917 Place of birth—Needham Heights, Masss. 


“Panie,” as well as being vivacious and good looking, is noted 
for her unusual athletic ability. The undergraduates of N.H.S. 
will have a hard time replacing her on their hockey and basket- 
ball squads next year when she attends the B. U. Business School. 


Basketball (2, 3, Captain 4), Hockey (2, 3, Captain 4), Leaders Club (3, 4). 


RALPH “W. PARKER 


“Almost everything that is great 
Has been done by youth.” 
Date of birth—July 29, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Ralph doesn't have much to say but we never miss him on account 
of his enviable height. His car seems to be his hobby. He has not 
yet formulated his future plans. 


LOIS PERROTT 


“Everything comes if a man will only wait.” 
Date of birth 


January 2, 1918 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


Leo, small but well built, has been one of our outstanding 
wrestlers. He is rather quiet, but always smiling, for he has a 
fine sense of humor. His plans for next year are vague, but his 
petite post-graduate friend of this year should give him plenty 
of inspiration for the future. 


Glee Club (3, 4), Wrestling (2, 3, 4). 


Date of birth—August 10, 1918 


Gym Team (3, 4). 


CHARLES Vi RR. PO WEUL 


“For man 1s man and master of lus fate.” 


Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Charlie” is an extremely quiet member of our class in spite of 
the movie-star looks that gives many an N.H.S. damsel a heart- 
throb. His Gym Team work has been spectacular. 
plans for next year are indefinite, but he hopes to attend a school 
of mechanics or possibly a radio school. 


“Charlie’s 
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LOUISE PO WILE 


“Let knowledge grow from more to more.” 
Date of birth—September 8, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Louise is one of our most unassuming and reserved students. 
Nevertheless she always has a smile on hand, and her great 
hobby seems to be writing poetry. Future plans are still variable. 


NELSON PRICE 


“Tall oaks from little acorns grow.” 
Date of birth—July 14, 1917 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


Mother, that Man’s in again; but he’s the Beau Brummel of 
N.H.S. “Noppy” conceals a heart of gold in his manly chest and 
a sense of humor that is hard to beat. “Nop” likes to make 
people laugh, and it usually isn’t hard for him to find an audi- 
ence. We might suggest a stage career for him, if he could find 
a stage big enough! His plans for next year are undecided as 
yet, but he rather hopes to attend Dartmouth. 


Track (2, 3), Football (2). 


IRENE MILDRED PRIOR 


“Every joy is gain, and gain 1s gain, however small.” 
Date of birth—September 22, 1918 Place of birth—Lexington, Mass. 


Irene is good-natured and talkative. In fact, she seems to be 
talking whenever seen. Evidently she frequently talks herself 
into tight corners, because she is continually blushing. We also 
notice she has a weakness for a certain red-headed senior. If 
Irene can’t find work next year, she plans to attend Burdett 
Business School. 


Senior Play, Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Hockey (4), Basketball (3, 4). 


GEORGE W. RAMEY 


“He seems so near and yet so far.” 
Date of birth—November 23, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


George is one of the class Apollo’s. He was a member of the gym 
team and is an ardent skier. George will be a P. G. next fall. 


Football (Manager 3). 


Page 54 


VIOLET BERNICE RAMEY 


“Beauty seen 1s never lost.” 
Date of birth—November 22, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Vi" is both lively and charming in a quiet sort of way, but she’s 
always ready to join in any fun. She has the faculty of being 
able to bluff her way through anything; we suspect it’s her good 


looks. Her plans for next year are indefinite, but we feel sure 
that “Tommy” won’t be the only one that will miss her. 


Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee. 


JOHN MILTON REEVES 


“And panting time toiled after him in vain.” 
Date of birth—December 8, 1918 Place of birth—Everett, Mass. 


“Skipper” was our pride and joy when it came to the lighting 
effects for the Senior Play. This interest will no doubt lead him 
to a technical school. 


Wrestling (2), Glee Club (3). 


BEULAH MILNER REMSEN 


“With modest dignity and calm content.” 
Date of birth—June 22, 1918 Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


Beulah is another of the famous Remsen family. We hear she 
is another Gracie Allen. Beulah is one of the team of Remsen, 
Ramey, and Prior who may be seen always laughing about some- 
thing. Beulah’s plans for next year are indefinite. 


Glee Club (4), Senior Picture Committee, Advocate (4). 


AURORA RICCIARDELLI 


“To think 1s to converse with one’s self.” 
Date of birth—December 10, 1918 Place of birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“Ricky” is one of the quiet members of our class, but she always 
has a friendly smile for everybody. She plans to attend Burdett 


next year, and we’re sure her charming personality will help her 
to go a long way. 


Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3). 
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ANNE G. RICE 


“An ounce of wit is worth a pound of solemmity.” 
Date of birth—February 1, 1919 Place of birth—Pittsfield, Mass. 


Anne is one of the girls who keeps things lively at N.H.S. She 
always has a cheery greeting for everyone, and especially seems 
to enjoy keeping Walter “guessing.” Her sense of humour is 
certainly appreciated, especially in her writing. We are sure her 
congenial manner, cute looks, and knack of being such a grand 
hostess will bring her the greatest of success at whatever she 
undertakes next year. 


Leaders Club (3, 4), Hockey (Manager 4), Advocate (2, 3, 4, Sophomore 
Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee. 


HOWARD B. RICHARDSON 


“T am not in the role of common men.” 
Date of birth—September 4, 1918 Place of birth—Everett, Mass. 


“Howie” is a newcomer to N.H.S., and we’re glad he decided to 
make Needham his refuge from all his Sharon girl friends. He 
plays a par game of golf and also a par game with our prize 
red-head. His keen sense of humour will be greatly appreciated 
at Norwich next year. 


Football (4). 


RUTH RIVINIUS 


“An inborn grace that nothing lacked 
Of culture or appliance.” 
Date of birth—December 9, 1918 Place of birth—Pasadena, California 


Pasadena sent us one of its prettiest girls when Ruth came to 
join us. We haven’t become very well acquainted as yet, but we 
shall all be greatly interested in Ruth’s future. 


PAULINE ROGERS 


“Of manners gentle, of affections mild.” 
Date of birth—January 12, 1919 Place of birth—Wakefield, Mass. 


“Polly” is another one of our quiet girls. Graduation will break 
up an almost inseparable combination between her and Ruth. 
“Polly” will make a good house-wife for she cooks and sews 
excellently. Her plans for next year are indefinite. 


Advocate (3). 
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RUTH ROSENKRANS 


“As merry as the day is long.” 
Date of birth—December 24, 1918 Place of birth—Chicago, Illinois 
We all know what good company “Rosy” is, and she can rarely 
be seen without her “‘side-kick” Ruth. She always has the friend- 


liest smile for everyone and we are sure it will aid her in her 
future work. 


Hockey (2, 3), Basketball (2). 


JOHN F. RUANE 


“Wise men say nothing in dangerous times.” 
Date of birth—October 14, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Red” is one of N.H.S.’s cheerful and carefree chaps. He is in- 
clined to be quite witty, too much so sometimes, his teachers 
think. He intends to work next year. “Good luck, ‘Red.’ ” 


TOPS HO EMESeROS SEs 
“Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes easily.” 
Date of birth—December 14, 1917 Place of birth—Quincy, Mass. 


“Johnny” is one of the best-natured members of our class. He 
always wears a smile, even when painfully struggling through 
Physics or Math. classes, and is rather clever as an author. 
“Johnny” has a fine sense of humor and can enjoy a good joke 
even if it might affect him slightly. He’s undecided about next 
year, but we wish him the best of luck. 


Advocate (4). 


success. 


Team (4), Track (Manager 2). 


ROBERT ALVIN SAYCE 


“Wit is the salt of conversation, not the food.” 
Date of birth—December 17, 1917 


Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


“Bob” is the boy who plays the “sax” in the orchestra. He’s a 
versatile fellow, whose only weakness seems to be a tall, dark 
Senior. He plans to attend Hebron next year, and we wish him 


Hockey (Manager 2, 3, 4), Golf Team (2, 3, 4), Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Gym 
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RIGHARD ASSCHMALZ 


“T am monarch of all I survey.” 
Date of birth—March 7, 1919 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


In spite of “Dick’s’’ outward sleepy appearance, he is one of the 
most brilliant boys of our class. Not only is he a good student, 
but he was also on the varsity hockey and baseball teams, being 
our star goalie on the former. Dick plans to go to Yale next 
year. 


Baseball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (3, 4), Student Council (4), Junior Prom Com- 
mittee. 


RICHARD, Hs SEABURY 


“A face with gladness overspread.” 
Date of birth—December 20, 1919 Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 
When we see “Dick” swinging down the corridor, we feel sure 


he will be able to get his sea legs soon after he takes up his career 
on the sea. Sail ahead, “Dick,” to your success. 


TONY, SHALEDONE 


“There are but few 
Who know the treasures hid in thee.” 
Date of birth—June 17, 1917 Place of birth—Newton, Mass. 
Everyone knows Tony and his ability in the line of football. He 
certainly did a good job on the field captaining the rest of the 
boys, although he is slightly bashful when it comes to speaking 


before an assembly. He hopes to attend St. John’s Prep. School 
next year. 


Football (2, 3, Captain 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Baseball (3, 4). 


LOUISE SOSTUERS 


“T hate nobody; 

I am in charity with the world.” 
Date of birth—September 26, 1918 Place of birth—Newton Centre, Mass. 
When anyone says “parallel bars,” we always think of “Lulu” 
and the way she can perform upon them. We like “Lulu’s good 


nature and big smile, too. She is going to take an extension 


course at Harvard next year. We have no fear for your future, 
ad ” 
ulu. 


Basketball (2), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), Baseball (2), Advocate 
(3, 4), Leaders Club (3, 4). 
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VIRGINIA ELIZABETH SPICER 


“Her voice was ever soft, gentle, and low.” 
Date of birth—May 10, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


We do not hear very much from Virginia, but we know she has 
many warm friends. The school is to be honored by her return 
next year asa P. G. We like her smile and quiet ways, and know 
she will be a success in whatever she does. 


Advocate (4), Baseball (2, 3). 


GHAR EES ALVAN: STARK 


“Uneasy lies the head that wears the crown.” 
Date of birth—August 12, 1918 Place of birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


“Charlie” likes to play pranks in home-room and elsewhere, too. 
He is one of those rare fortunates that can be silly and get away 
with it. We have no doubt his knack of getting along with people 
will carry him far in the work he hopes to do next year. 


Senior Play Committee. 


LEONA STEVENS 


“Let all thy heart be full of cheer.” 
Date of birth—May 29, 1919 Place of birth—Buffalo, New York 
Leona has many virtues—among them a love for few. Although 
we do not hear very much about her, she does make witty re- 


marks and has many friends. She plans to work next year. Best 
of luck, Leona. 


Advocate (4), Leaders Club (4), Basketball (3). 


MOLLIE STEWART 


“Her cheeks are like the blushing cloud.” 
Date of birth—April 16, 1919 Place of birth—Brighton, Mass. 
Mollie’s clothes are the envy of the fairer sex. She has a flare 
for dramatics, writes and collects poetry, and plays a good game 
of tennis. Her plans for next year are not yet formulated. 


Sophomore Ring Committee, Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom 
Committee, Basketball (2), Tennis (3, 4), Senior Prom Committee, Leaders 
Club (2, 3, 4), Advocate (2, 3). 
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MILDRED FLORENCE STIMSON 


“Tl speak in a monstrous little voice.” 
Date of birth—October 2, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
Although reserved and modest, Mildred can’t very well hide her 


scholastic ability and friendly character. She is going to study 
at Burdett next year. 


LYLE STRONG 


“T shall ne’er be ware of mine own wit, 

Till I break my shins against it.” 
Date of birth—October 10, 1917 Place of birth—North Attleboro, Mass. 
“Red” is one of our outstanding athletes. He has been efficient 
in football, hockey, and baseball. Work is to claim him next 


year. If he treats it as he does the pigskin, we have no qualms 
as to his future. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Baseball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (3, 4), Senior Prom Com- 
mittee. 


SYLVIA SVENDSEN 


“Her hair, her smile, her motions tell 
Of womanly comeliness.” 
Date of birth—July 6, 1918 Place of birth—Boston, Mass. 


Sylvia is well known for her art work. Remember the cover 
design of the Christmas Advocate? Sylvia did that. She also 
does a fine job designing and making her own clothes, and she 
can swing a tennis racket adeptly. Next year she plans to attend 
Green Mountain Junior College. 


Vice-President (2), Leaders Club (3, 4), Sophomore Dance Committee, 
Senior Prom Committee, Advocate (3, 4), Tennis (3, 4). 


JOHN H. TAYLOR 
“Knowing him is enough.” 
Date of birth—April 3, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


John’s winning personality and dry humor are indeed an asset 
to Needham High. Always willing to help a pal, a good sport, 
and a fast man on the track; that is John. He plans to work 
next year, and we know he will be successful. Good luck, John! 


Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee, Senior Play Committee, 
Glee Club (2, 3, 4). 
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RU Piel AYER 


“She doth little kindnesses 
Which most would leave undone.” 
Date of birth—February 18, 1918 Place of birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


Of what use would Ruth be, minus Joe? Time left over from 
Joe is well spent by Ruth, in acquiring loads of new friends. Her 
quick humor and cheerfulness aid her in this. Ruth is undecided 
as to just what she will do next year, but we’re sure she’ll come 
through “on high.” Maybe she'll take a life-time job. At any 
rate—take care of her, Joe! 


Glee Club (4). 


JANE NANON THOMPSON 


“A sunny smile wins lasting friendships everywhere.” 
Date of birth—October 13, 1917 Place of birth—Pittsburgh, Penn. 


An artist, a writer, as well as an encouraging, friendly individual, 
Jane is indispensable to the Class of ’36. The Advocate would be 
unable to “weather the storm” if it weren’t for her capable and 
tactful assistance. Jane is also very artistic, with originality and 
talent which are to be envied. She plans to attend Mass. Art 
School next year. 


Advocate (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (2), Leaders Club (3), Sophomore Dance 
Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Play Committee. 


RAGCHH elon Br 


“She might well grace Diana’s temple.” 
Date of birth—April 24, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Rae” is well named, for wherever she is there may be found a 
beam of sunshine. ‘‘Rae” is one of our best athletes, and while 
a star on the basketball court, she is really a quiet, radiant per- 
son. The Rk. I. School of Design will receive her next year, and 
they are certainly obtaining an exccllent student. 


Advocate (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Junior Prom Committee, Leaders 
Club (3, 4), Debating (2). 


WILLIAM BOND TILDEN 


“He hath much wit and is not shy in using it.” 
Date of birth—January 11, 1918 Place of birth—Roxbury, Vermont 


“Bill” is one of our famous Gym Team boys. Girls’ hearts are 
torn not only by the sight of his handsome features, but by his 
stirring performances in the Gym and on the field. To quote 
“Bill,” he is “going onward in education to higher ideals,” after 
he leaves old N.H.S. Whatever you do, and wherever you go, 
we're all for you. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Senior Prom Committee, Track (3, 4), Gym Team (4). 
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GEORGE R.-TONEY, Jr. 


“The glory of young men is in their strength.” 
Date of birth—June 26, 1918 Place of birth—West Barrington, R. I. 


“Bob” is one of our best football tackles, a star wrestler, and a 
good student, too. His ever-present broad grin and amiability 
make him a mighty popular fellow, and what girl couldn’t fall 
for him and his copper hair. Toney plans to be a P. G. next year. 
We rely on you to keep the undergrads under hand, instead of 
under feet. 


Football (3, 4), Wrestling (3, 4), Track (4), Junior Prom Committee, 
Senior Play Committee, Senior Prom Committee. 


GILBERT TOUGAS 


“Whistle and she'll come to you.” 
Date of birth—November 17, 1918 Place of birth—Brookline, Mass. 


“Gilly,” seldom seen without Andy, is one of our best students 
and a great asset to our tennis team. “Gilly” plans to enter Tech 
next year. We expect to hear more of him from both the scholas- 
tic and athletic standpoint. 


Tennis (2, 3, 4), Debating (3), Hockey (2), Gym Team (2, 3, 4), Advocate 
(3): : 


MARY ELIZABETH TRUDEAU 


“Sweetly sedate, but serious.” 
Date of birth—January 13, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
Although very quiet, Mary is amiable and willing to help. She 
is a fine student and known to Seniors as a good basketball guard. 


Mary, with her cheerful disposition, will be appreciated as a nursy 
at Newton Hospital, where she will train next year. 


Baseball (2, 3). 


MARJORIE ISABELLE TUCK 


“A girl who quietly winds her way 
And does her duty day by day.” 
Date of birth—February 26, 1918 Place of birth—Roxbury, Mass. 
Another quiet individual, always willing to aid a friend, is 
“Marj.” She is seldom seen without Mildred and when heard, is 


known to be very witty and amusing. N.H.S. is to have her for 
a PG, next fall. 
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AYA Ga CDSE pea On By 


“Blessed is he who has the gift of making friends.” 
Date of birth— August 1, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Victor is not in the public eye very often, but that wide grin of 
his is on display most of the time. He is still making up his 
mind concerning next year’s plans. 


Baseball (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2), Football (3). 


VINCENT WawaLlAce 


“Men of few words are the best men.” 
Date of birth—January 21, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Vincent is rather a quiet fellow in school, although we hear he 
is a cut-up outside of school. He is a member of the wrestling 
team of Needham High. His plans for next year are indefinite. 


Wrestling (4), Football (3, 4), Baseball (3). 


MARJORY WEBER 


“To be borne with the gift of laughter, 
And a sense that the world is mad.” 
Date of birth—July 15, 1919 Place of birth, Roslindale, Mass. 
If you haven’t heard Marjorie either giggling in school or laugh- 
ing at the movies, you’ve missed one of Needham High School’s 


biggest treats. Her good-looking hair and clothes are the envy 
of the fairer sex. She plans to attend business school. 


Junior Prom Committee, Leaders Club. 


EARLE FREEMAN WEBSTER 


“A true gentleman is what one seldom sees.” 
Date of birth—June 21, 1918 Place of birth—Natick, Mass. 
Earle is a serious and thoughtful-looking fellow, and he thor- 
oughly enjoys a good argument with Mr. Frost. Earle is not 


going to be far from home next year as he plans to attend Wor- 
cester Polytechnic Institute. 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (3, 4). 
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WALTER ROBERT WERTHEIM 


“A decent boldness ever meets with friends.” 
Date of birth—September 8, 1918 Place of birth—Arlington, Mass. 


“Bob” is the easy-going individual who ambles around the cor- 
ridors looking quite carefree. Next year he his going to Hebron 
where we feel sure they will like him as much as we do. 


Baseball (2, 3), Basketball (2), Junior Prom Committee, Senior Play, Track 
(4), Sophomore Dance Committee. 


MARY ELIZABETH WESTON 


“So of cheerfulness, or a good temper, 
The more it 1s spent, the more of it remains.” 
Date of birth—April 26, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Mary and Marj are our Siamese twins. Like her friend, Mary 
has a bubbling sense of humor that will carry her over many a 
bump. 


LUCLLE THAYER WILLIAMS 


“Beauty 1s heaven’s gift, 

And how few can boast of beauty.” 
Date of birth—March 13, 1919 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
’Cile is the neatest person imaginable. We all envy her lovely 


complexion and golden curls. Katherine Gibbs School will train 
her to be a secretary for some fortunate employer in the future. 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Com- 
mittee, Leaders Club (3). 


SAMUEL JAMES WILSON, Jr. 


“Come then and run a run with me.” 
Date of birth—January 8, 1917 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Sam” is just about the most congenial fellow we know. His 
personality and wardrobe are the delight of all, especially the 


Sophomore girls. We suggest a career as a runner in the face of 
his splendid achievements here at high school. 


Basketball (2), Track (2, 3, Captain 4), Senior Prom Committee. 


JOSHUA LORING WOODWARD, Jr. 


“What the superior man seeks is in himself, 
What the small man seeks is in himself.” 
Date of birth—July 21, 1918 Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Joe” shows the honor of having “It’s Dark on Observatory Hill” 
dedicated to him and Ruth. He was captain of the second wrest- 
ling team, and can he play football! He keeps his classes lively 
with his subtle humor. “Woody” hasn’t decided about next year 
yet. 

Football (3, 4), Wrestling (3, 4), Tennis (3, 4), Senior Prom Committee. 
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Senior Class Report 


The eighth meeting of the Senior Class 
was called to order on May 13, 1936, at 
2:25 o'clock by President Matthes. The 
secretary's report was read and accepted. 


The president announced that the posi- 
tion of class poet would be competitive and 
all those wishing to compete must submit a 
poem to Miss Churchill. It was voted that 
the president appoint three members, who, 
with the class officers, will comprise the 
John 

and 


general committee for Class Day. 
Walter Taylor, 
George Conant were elected for the class 
Also Jane Thompson, 
Rachel Thorpe, and Anne Rice were elected 


Taylor, chairman, 


picnic committee. 


for the class gift committee. 


The meeting was adjourned at 3:46 
o'clock. 
Respectfully submitted, 
Marion McNEar, 


Secretary. 


Junior Class Report 


The second meeting of the Junior Class 
was called to order at 2:30 o’clock, January 
8, 1936, by the president, Leonard Cronk- 
hite. The secretary’s and treasurer’s reports 
were read and accepted. The president 
commented on the class dues. As there was 
no further old business, the meeting turned 


to the new business which was the Junior 
Promenade. 


Having a masquerade dance for the prom 
was discussed, but it was decided that it 
would be better semi-formal. The price was 
set at one dollar and a quarter ($1.25) per 
couple. It was voted that the president 
choose the chairmen for the prom commit- 
tees. The date had been set as February 
eighth. 


As there was no further business, the 
meeting was adjourned at 2:50 o'clock. 


Respectfully submitted, 
KATHRYN HOWLAND, 


Secretary. 


Sophomore Class Report 


The third meeting of the class of 1938 
was held in Room 305 on Tuesday, Novem- 
ber 26, 1935. The meeting was called to 
order at 2:23 by the president, Eleanor 
Webber. The minutes of the previous meet- 
ing were read and approved. As our treas- 
urer Everett Dicey had resigned on leaving 
school, it was necessary at this time to elect 
a new treasurer. Joseph Dineen was elected 
by 21 votes. The meeting was adjourned at 
2:29, 

Respectfully submitted, 
GEORGE KLINE, 


Secretary. 
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Assembly 


The first home room program was pre- 
sented by Room 101. It was a variety pro- 
gram which included Dick Brownville’s 
orchestra. 

Room 103 presented a play which re- 
vealed the queer characters that a rooming 
house proprietress may encounter. 

For their part in the assembly programs, 
Room 105 gave us a variety program. The 
acts in the program were very original. 

A hilarious class room scene was pre- 
sented by Room 107. It was original and 
entertaining. 

A play entitled “A Quiet Evening at 
Home” was given by the members of Room 
110. The cast of characters included R. 
Shepherd, H. Ravinski, N. Silsby, V. Ringer, 
E. Rossi, J. Rosenblat, and Edna Richards. 
Helen and Laura Scrima sang a few popu- 
lar songs. 

A Scotch program was Room 211’s pres- 
entation. It consisted of the reading of facts 
about the life of Robert Burns, and several 
poems by Burns. Mae MacPhee danced the 
“Highland Fling,’ and Mr, Pollard led the 
school in the singing of two Scotch tunes. 

On March 2, we were fortunate to have 
a brass quartet and a girl pianist from Bos- 
ton University. Their program was re- 
ceived with enthusiasm. 

Room 202 presented a one-act play en- 
titled; “While the oWoast= Burns: ai tine 
students taking part were Virginia Deutch- 
mann, Donald Gilfoy, Louise Dugan, 
Cynthia Cutler, and Harry Doten. 

Room 207 presented a variety program 
with Ted Linton as master of ceremonies. 
The stage was set as a night club. During 
the program the orchestra played several 
selections, Virginia Innis and Kimball 
Loomis sang, and a humorous Chinese skit 
was presented by Ted Linton and Chester 
Matthes. 

For its program, Room 210 obtained a 
man from a travel agency who showed us 
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Programs 


some attractive pictures of Germany. He 
also had a reel of pictures taken where this 
year’s Olympic Games are to be run off. 

It seems that amateur programs are still 
popular, so Room 209 presented a “take 
off” on Major Bowes. 

Room 303 introduced one of our own 
townspeople, Mr. Joseph Dineen. Mr. 
Dineen is a reporter for a Boston paper; 
therefore, he had several amusing incidents 
and newspaper happenings to tell us about. 
Following Mr. Dineen’s pleasing talk, there 
was a clever one-act play. 

Room 305 also entertained us with an 
Amateur Hour. Outstanding on the pro- 
gram were the small brother and sister of 
one of the home room members. 

We are indebted to Room 201 for bring- 
ing Rev. C. Gordon Brownville to speak to’ 
us. His talk, besides being entertaining, was 
inspiring. Also on the program was Vir- 
ginia Adams who sang a solo. 

A very instructive speaker was Professor 
Robbins of Emerson College. His subject 
concerned correct speech and diction. 

The assembly for May 11 was a most 
entertaining one. The Boy Scout selected 
from the country to go with Richard E. 
Byrd on his trips to the Antarctic, was our 
speaker. He is Paul Siple, and he told us 
of the weather, food, clothing and other 
aspects of life at Little America. 

On May 18, we were entertained mu- 
sically by Room 313. Eleanor Webber 
favored us with several piano selections. 
Mrs. Charles Shirley and her son played 
many numbers on the accordion and guitar. 

On May 18, a special assembly was pre- 
sented during Organization period. This 
was a concert of the combined musical 
groups of the school. There were vocal 
solos by Leonard Cronkhite and Philip 
Butters, and a trumpet solo by Andrew 
Rosenberger. The Girls’ and Boys’ Glee 
Club contributed several selections 
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Who's Who In The Class of 1936 


Authoress 

J. Thompson, Ist; A. Rice, 2nd. 
Author 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; G. Hulse, 2nd. 
Poetess 

J. Thompson, Ist; O. Bowker, 2nd. 
Poet 

iar diulses lst; J+ Carre; 2nd: 
Girl Orator 

R. Thorpe, Ist; M. Bliss, 2nd. 
Boy Orator 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; G. Hulse, 2nd. 
Girl Artist 

H. Donald, lst; S. Svendsen, 2nd. 
Boy Artist 

S, Locke, Ist. G. Hulse, 2nd. 

Girl Who Has Done Most for N. H. S. 
J. Thompson, Ist; R. Thorpe, 2nd. 
Boy Who Has Done Most for N. H. S. 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; G. Hulse, 2nd. 
Most Perfect Girl 

M. MecNear, Ist; J. Thompson, 2nd. 
Most Perfect Boy 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; L. Kingsley, 2nd. 
Most Bashful Girl 

L. Powell, lst; M. Stimson, 2nd. 
Most Bashful Boy 

C. Powell, 1st; J. Russell, 2nd. 
Girl Most Likely to Succeed 

J. Thompson, Ist; R. Thorpe, 2nd. 
Boy Most Likely to Succeed 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; J. Carre, 2nd. 
Best Girl Dancer 

M. McNear, lst; M. MacPhee, 2nd. 
Best Boy Dancer 

J. Lyon, Ist; K. Loomis, 2nd. 
Most Talented Girl 

S. Svendsen, Ist; M. MacPhee, 2nd. 
Most Talented Boy 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; S. Locke, 2nd. 
Most Ambitious Girl 

J. Thompson, Ist; R. Thorpe, 2nd 


Most Ambitious Boy 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; L. Kingsley, 2nd. 
Girl with Best Disposition 

M. McNear, Ist; A. Rice, 2nd. 
Boy with Best Disposition 

W. Taylor, Ist; L. Kingsley, 2nd 
Girl Musician 

J. Owens, Ist; V. Adams, 2nd. 
Boy Musician 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; S. Beattie, 2nd. 
Most Popular Girl 

M. McNear, Ist;.C. Cutler, 2nd. 
Most Popular Boy 

C. Matthes, Ist; N. Price, 2nd. 
Best All Around Girl 

B. Boyer, lst; M. McNear, 2nd. 
Best All Around Boy 

C. Matthes, lst; S. Bartony, 2nd. 
Most Intellectual Girl 

J. Thompson, Ist; M. Bliss, 2nd. 
Most Intellectual Boy 

A. Rosenberger,-lst.4, Carre, 2nd. 
Girl Athlete 

E. Anderson, Ist; F. Pandolf, 2nd. 
Boy Athlete 

L, Streoneatst; T. Shaldone, 2nd. 
Cleverest Girl 

S. Svendsen, Ist; A. Rice, 2nd. 
Cleverest Boy 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; W. Taylor, 2nd. 
Girl Most to be Admired 

J. Thompson, Ist; R. Thorpe, 2nd. 
Boy Most to be Admired 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; L. Kingsley, 2nd 
Most Humorous Girl 

M. Weber, Ist; A. Rice, R. Brownville, 

2nd. 
Most Humorous Boy 

W. Taylor, lst; C. Matthes, 2nd. 
Sheba 

B. Moore, Ist; V. Innis, 2nd 
Shiek 

T. Linton, 1st; W. Wertheim, 2nd. 
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Most Cheerful Girl 


A. Rice, lst; M. Bliss, M. Weber, 2nd. 


Most Cheerful Boy 
W. Taylor, Ist; N. Price; 2nd. 
Girl with Biggest Drag 


J. Thompson, Ist; J. Owens, B. Moore, 


2nd. 
Boy with Biggest Drag 


A. Rosenberger, Ist; K. Loomis, 2nd. 


Social Celebrity, Girl 
B. Moore, Ist; C. Cutler, 2nd. 
Social Celebrity, Boy 


A. Rosenberger, 1st; | sLinton, 2nd; 


Ouietest Girl 


M. Stimson, lst; L. Batchelder, 2nd. 


Quietest Boy 

C. Powell, 1st; R. Marshall, 2nd 
Noisiest Girl 

B. Moore, lst; M. Weber, 2nd. 
Noisiest Boy 

Ka Loonis.ist. Le Niero: 2nd. 
Neatest Girl 

P. O’Connell, 1st; L. Williams, 2nd. 
Neatest Boy 

A. Rosenberger, Ist; H. Doten, 2nd. 
Best Dressed Girl 

B. Moore, Ist; M. Stewart, 2nd. 
Best Dressed Boy 


A. Rosenberger, Ist; T. Linton, 2nd. 


Girl Bookworm 

M. Stimson, Ist; R. Thorpe, 2nd. 
Boy Bookworm 

G, Hulse,-ist32}s.Carre,.2nd: 
Best Girl Leader 

F. Pandolf, lst; R. Thorpe, 2nd. 
Best Boy Leader 

T. Shaldone, lst; C. Matthes, 2nd. 
Prettiest Girl 

P. Jones, lst; J. Owens, 2nd. 
Handsomest Boy 

G. Tougas, lst; C. Powell, 2nd. 
Most Courteous Girl 


J. Thompson, Ist; L. Williams, 2nd. 


Most Courteous Boy 
A. Rosenberger, . Ist ;’ L: 
Linton, 2nd. 


Kingsley, 


a 
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The Library Club 


This is a school activity which of its very 
nature may not be entered into by a large 
number of students. The school as a whole, 
however, is decidedly indebted to the mem- 
bers of this club for their work in the 
Library, both during and after school hours. 
They have catalogued the eight new books 
which this year have been added to the 
Library, and have done many other incon- 
spicuous but time-taking tasks. 

Besides working in the Library itself, the 
following Club members have successfully 
passed the examination on their study- 
project “How to Use A Library:” Mary 
Cole, Jean, Corliss, Eleanor: \Hastamn; 
Kathryn Howland, Nancy Huening, Marion 


McNeilly, Charlotte Parker, and Helen 
Wheeler. They have well earned their 
point! 


After the Rain 


Well, ye olde E. D. is back on the job 
with more news to get in your hair. Of 
course, at this time of year, most people are 
more interested in final exams and _ the 
general thought of getting out of school 
than in gossip. But to the few inquisitive 
souls who are never satisfied without some, 
we give a few morsels. 

It was reported that after the April vaca- 
tion, due to a sudden attack of measles, the 
third floor was quiet for three days. Sick- 
ness is sometimes a blessing in disguise ! 

On these balmy spring days many couples 
can be seen strolling about during lunch 
period. We wonder if these modern Romeos 
and Juliets will be as ardent next fall. It is 
surprising what changes one summer can 
make. 

An orchid to someone for the movies this 
year. It is too bad about that sound pro- 
jector. Why not put Mr. Frost up there 
and let him deliver the dialogue (seasoned 
with celery and old jokes) ? 
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By the way, it is reported that Herr Frost 
has at last planted asparagus in his window 
box. We have wondered where they got 
the “grass” for the “Asparagus soup” 
served in our lunch room. 


The recent musical program was a credit 
to those who took part. A little more power 
and volume from the Girls’ Glee Club would 
make it sound fine. 

Seniors and Sophomores are still at it, 
with occasionally a Junior or two thrown 
in. Our star miler is all set, and it looks 
like an early fall. 

What is the fascination that coupés hold 
over certain Seniors? 

More about the Sophs. They seem to 
have taken up the habit of going away from 
home for their fun. That right was reserved 
for Seniors. 

A certain history teacher was seen in 
violent collision with two students the other 
morning. Walking as he drives might be 
excused, but leaving the scene of an acci- 
dent, never! 

We are supposed to mention no names in 
this column, but usually there is no need. 
One need not be specific as to personnel, 
but the variety and number of the coupés 
speaks for itself. Ever ride around Carleeta 
on one of these June evenings? 

But I guess that is all we have time for, 
so until next fall, when someone else has 
this job, we remain, 


Yours truly, 
jhe 18 


The Sophomore Dance 


About sixty couples spent a most enjoy- 
able evening dancing to the sweet strains of 
Bill Cook’s band. Gay streamers, incense, 
and joss sticks transformed the gym into a 
lovely Japanese garden, and fine refresh- 
ments completed an event long to be re- 
membered. 


The Junior Prom 


Evidently the “Bachs” proved their worth 
at the Senior Prom, for on February 7 the 
orchestra wafted its scintillating 
rhythm promward to greet a large and 
enthusiastic group of dancers. The 
was transformed from a bare room of white 
stone into a north woods hunting lodge by 
oak-colored streamers, fishing-rods, snow- 
shoes, skiis, etc. As before, the end came 
all too soon, but happy memories of four 
glorious hours will not be soon forgotten. 


same 


gym 


The Senior Prom 

On January third, at 8 p, m., the smoothly 
flowing rhythms of the N. U. Bachanalians 
ushered in the Social Season of 1936. The 
vari-colored patterns of the girls’ gowns 
were accented by the severe black and white 
of the boys’ tuxedos as the dancers enjoyed 
themselves beneath myriad paper streamers 
and balloons. To the ninety odd couples 
present, the closing hour of twelve came 
with almost magical swiftness, and _ all 
agreed that it was one of the finest Senior 
Proms this school has ever had. 


Radio Club 


It has been said that radio, stage, and 
screen go hand in hand. How true that 
statement is. For many years Needham 
High School has had its stage performances. 
Last year the showing of educational films 
was brought into use. But it was not until 
December of the present school year that 
radio was brought to join hands, as it were, 
with the stage and screen. 

Under the direction of Miss Sawyer, a 
small group of students began a series of 
four fifteen-minute radio programs with 
the presentation of “Robert Fulton,” over 
Station WNAC. Next came “The Story of 
James Otis.” Then “Giotto, The Floren- 
tine.” Finally “Courage in an Hour of 
Need,” 
Louis Pasteur. 


the exciting story of the life of 
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The values of such programs are un- 
limited. The cultivation and control of voice 
is an important factor. Overcoming the 
fear of an unseen audience, and learning 
to speak with force and feeling also are of 
great advantage. Much has been gained 
from these programs by those who took part 
in them, and it is to be hoped that in years 
to come, radio will play an important part 
in education at the Needham High School. 
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Honor Roll 


Juniors 


Ida Butler 
Dorothy Donald 
Edward Dunn 
Mildred Durham 


Scholastic 


Post Graduates 
Hazel Chamberlain 
Marjorie Hamilton 
Evelyn Hansis 


James Harris 


Pauline Howland 
Marguerite Hubbs 


Eleanor Eastman 


Ina Foley 


The following students have at different 
times taken part in the radio broadcasts: 


Roger Griffin 
Quentin Gulliver 
William Biggart 
George Kline 
Fred Queen 

Val Ringer 
Harold March 
Richard Seabury 
Charles Morgan 
Ridgley Shepherd 
Hollis Paegel 
James Davidson 
Walter Chase 
George Harris 
Ralph Miele 


James Lothrop 
Gould Hulse 

Alex Hayner 
Donald Colton 
Ruth Peare 

Sybil Spear 

Nancy Huening 
Virginia Deutschmann 
Mary Bejoian 
Helen Wheeler 
Mary C. O’Connor 
Jean Early 
Marjorie Spicer 
Marjorie Willgoose 
Louise Dugan 


Hilda Lane 
Loring Nye 
Ellen Olson 
Richard Roberts 


Virginia Sanborn 


Claire Gaughan 
Betty Godfrey 
Phyllis Haller 

Jean Hobbs 
Katherine Howland 
John Hutcheson 
Eloise Jacobson 


Marjorie Spicer 


Frances McKean 
Ruth McKean 
Marion McNeilly 
John Notman 


Seniors 
Marjery Bliss 
Olive Bowker 
Lester Boyce Doreen Nichols 
John Nye 
Harry Doten Hollis Paegel 
Constance Hamilton Ruth Peare 


Jeffrey Carre 


Herbert Johnson — [Faith Mitchell 


James McCracken 


The Glee Clubs 


The boys’ and girls’ Glee Clubs form 
two of the most worthwhile activities this 
school affords. Under the able direction of 
Miss Titcomb and Mr. Pollard, these two 
groups provide a fine opportunity for voice 
practise and training. Song favorites in 
harmony are rehearsed each Monday dur- 
ing organization period, and once a year the 
combined clubs give a musical program. 


These two clubs have uncovered much 
musical talent among the members of the 
school, and no praise is too great for their 
achievements. 


Gould Hulse 
Kkimball Loomis 
Marion McNear 
Faith Mitchell 
Peggy O’Connell 


Andrew Rosenberger 


Ruth Rosenkrans 
Richard Schmalz 
Leona Stevens 
Mildred Stimson 
Sylvia Svendsen 
John Taylor 
Walter Taylor 
Jane Thompson 
George Toney 
Gilbert Tougas 


Norman Silsby 
Caira Tarabelli 
Ruth Vining 
Jane Wilkinson 
Lilian Wood 


Sophomores 


Muriel Adams 
Walter Chase 
Kathryn Donati 
Roger Griffin 
Nancy Huening 
Herbert Johnson 
George Kline 
Rita Mastropieri 
Ilsie Praetsch 
Helen Prohodski 
Eleanor Webber 
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Ge i 


We hopped into our new 1936 Packard 
and placed our press card prominently on 
the windshield. With the top of the car 
down and the cool breeze blowing through 
our hair we were in the mood for an all-day 
trip to our neighboring towns in Massa- 
chusetts. 


First we sped out to North Attleboro to 
look up more of the “Humorous Notes” 
which added plenty of pep to “The Red 
Gaps 

Then to Attleboro where “The Blue Owl” 
hoots, and it 
magazine. 


We drove to Walpole next, and “The Hill 
Quill” had some very 


is an all-round interesting 


interesting book- 
reviews, a notable accomplishment! 


We ran out of gas on the way to Brain- 
tree, but fortunately arrived on time, 
“The Wampatuck” had a very effective 
frontispiece and contained excellent poetry. 

On to Waltham, and we hold “The Mir- 
ror’ up for its great sport reviews. 


for 


It was a long trip to historic Concord, 
but “The Voice” afforded us no grounds 
for criticism. 

The journey to Fitchburg was rewarded, 
for we were attracted by the original and 


unusual cover design on the “Red and 
Gray.” The editorial on Rudyard Kipling 
interested us, also, 


Out to Maynard next, and the whole 
Literary Department of “The Screech Owl” 
deserves praise. 

We made an all-day sojourn to Berlin, 
New Hampshire, where “The Meteor” pub- 
lished a clever edition devoted to motion 
pictures. 

We hurry over to Wakefield and the 
“Hi-Y’er.” We are well, thank you, and 
your paper is fine, too. 

The next day we went to Moorestown, 
New Jersey and “The Nutshell” has an ex- 
cellent literary department with the unusual 
feature of an 
Hoffman. 


We made the trip to Rensselaer, New 
York in six hours; and although “The 
Oracle” speaks for itself, it contained very 
good imaginative writing on Mark Twain. 


interview with (Governor 


The crowning glory of our trip was when 
we hopped a plane for Boise, Idaho. The 
“Boise High Lights” greeted us, and the 
shining light was a humorous article on 
“How to Type in Five Lessons.” 

And now au revoir until December when 
we shall again make the rounds. 
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Again we greet you, Alumni readers, this 
time to tell you how some of our alumni 
will spend this summer. 

George Leach, who attends Northeastern 
University, is working at present, we hear, 
in the Federal Reserve Bank of Boston. 

George Beale, also of Northeastern, is 
cheerfully earning his “bread and butter” 
in the Advertising Department of Pepperell 
Manufacturing Company. He is also man- 
ager of a dance orchestra, which he says 1s 
one of New England’s best. 

“Wallie’” Rowlands, of Mass. Nautical 
School has sailed for the second summer on 
a two-thousand-mile cruise and will graduate 
next April. 

Bill Buckley, when he returns from Dart- 
mouth, plans to work at the United Carr 
Fastener Company in South Boston. 

“Brud” Deering’s plans are undecided, 
but we hope to see his smiling face over the 
soda fountain at McNamara’s, 

Dexter Eaton graduates from B. U. this 
spring, Lucian Drury from Brown, and 
Johnny Stewart from Mass. State. 

And now, we shall let you hear personally 
from one of our esteemed Alumni. 

* ok Ox 
Dear Alumni Editor, 

It is indeed a privilege and pleasure to be 
asked to write about Northeastern, the 
University I attend. 

Northeastern’s education system is not 
as well known as some of the other colleges, 
and I would like to take this time to briefly 
explain it. After a student’s freshman year 
at the University, he then goes to school ten 


weeks and works ten weeks; this is done by 
dividing the classes into two sections, with 
only half in school at one time. The logic 
behind this system is to teach the students 
the theories of business and then give them 
a chance to practise these theories. The 
working period is as much of a student’s 
education and counts as much toward a de- 
gree as his studies. If a good student fails 
to get along with his employer, he will not 
graduate. 

The school has a Department of Coopera- 
tive work with a dean of the department 
and five assistants who are always studying 
the boys and the type of work they are best 
fitted for. Do not get the wrong impres- 
sion; not all the students get work every 
ten weeks, nor do they all get “white collar” 
positions. They learn what hard work is 
and are not afraid of it. Northeastern 
students hold jobs from dishwashers to 
assistant buyers in department stores. 


I am in the Business College, so I do not 
know much about the liberal arts and engi- 
neering departments, but they all operate 
on about the same principle. 

The subjects I have taken this year con- 
sist of Accounting, English Composition, 
Law, Economics, History, Elements of 
Marketing, Psychology and Business Math. 

At present, there are about ten Needham 
High School graduates enrolled in North- 
eastern, and | hope there will be more in 
the future. 

Sincerely, 


George Beale, “35” 
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Hockey 


No team has won the Bay State League 
This year Needham’s 
loyal rooters thought that our team was the 
team to do it. 
smiled on the Blue and White from mid- 
season until the next-to-the-last minute of 
the Waltham game, deserted us and Wal- 
tham became 1936 Champions. 

In the middle of the season our players 
were not able to boast of a single victory. 


championship twice. 


But Fortune, which had 


It was obvious that, to enter the play-offs, 
they must win all their remaining games; 


and they did! 
WALPOLE 2 NEEDHAM 1 


Very much in the experimental stage was 
the team which faced the Walpole aggrega- 
tion in the inaugural of the Bay State 
League hockey season. Walpole, with two 
All-Star veterans, Smith and Walsh, 
line-up, started our unknown-quantity team 
The Needham of- 
fense naturally lacked the team-play that 


in the 
off on the wrong foot. 


comes with practice, and the defense had 
yet to get their first collision-bruises. Walt 
Hasenfus saved us from a white-washing 
when he very neatly drove our one goal past 
Kingsbury. 

NEEDHAM 1 


whom we defeated last year 


Walpole’s goalie, 


WATERTOWN 1 
Watertown, 
by six goals, got sweet revenge by holding 


us to a tie. Their sensational little goalie, 


Reid, managed somehow to stop the puck 
slow Needham attack 


whenever the rather 


threatened. 


hitherto a basketball star, 
showed by his smooth skating and _stick- 
handling ability that he would be a power 
in the Needham line-up. 

The loss of Walt Hasenfus from the first 
line was a little too much to be overcome, 
but “Red” Strong, our hero, whacked in 
one goal from a pile-up scrimmage in front 
of the net. 


Steve Bartony, 


WALTHAM 1 NEEDHAM 1 

Our greatest rivals in the hockey world, 
the big Maroon team from the Watch City, 
had to be satisfied with a draw. 

This battle was no exception to the rule 
that Needham-Waltham games should be 
bruisingly belligerent. Waltham’s 
nessy scored early, and then our worthy op- 
ponents settled down to the task of keeping 
our first line of Hasenfus, Strong, and 
Rosenberger, 
period “Red” shot a neat pass to 
who let fly the Blue and White’s 


FRAMINGHAM 2 NEEDHAM 1 

This game had hardly started before the 
first Framingham goal had been shot past 
goalie Schmalz. After that thirty-three 
second goal, miracles ceased to happen and 


Shaug- 


from scoring. But in the last 
“Rosy” 


only goal. 


our opponents had their hockey mitts full 
trying to stop our speedy, fighting bunch. 
Each team scored one more goal (Strong 
was again responsible for ours), and at the 
end of the game, coach Asa Small, in a 
desperate attempt to tie the score, left the 
Needham goal empty and sent six ferocious 


forwards in the general direction of the 
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Framingham goal. There was a little shinny- 
riot, but it was too late to overcome a good 
team. 

NEEDHAM 8 QUINCY 1 

Our warriors decided that, at the rate of 
one goal per game, they would never enter 
the play-offs. Therefore they scored eight 
goals against the Granite City bunch: three 
for “Red,” and three for Walt, and one for 
Steve, and one for Adam. 

All the substitutes had plenty of oppor- 
tunity to play, and Quincy’s lone tally came 
when most of Needham’s “subs” were on 
the ice. 

Possibly the confidence gained in this 
game changed the Blue and White from a 
mediocre to a play-off team. 

NEEDHAM 3 
BOSTON COLLEGE HIGH 1 

We were worried about our game with 
B. C. High, because that team had played 
some exceptionally good hockey at times. 
We were more worried when the individual 
brilliance of one Bob Stickle had caused us 
to be one goal in arrears forty seconds after 
the opening face-off. 

But the “old Fightin’ Spirit’? overcame 
this obstacle with two goals to spare. Walt 
Hasenfus, with two goals, and “Red” 
Strong were the Needhamites who scored. 

(Now if we can only beat Wellesley!) 
NEEDHAM 2 WELLESLEY -0 

What could be more satisfying to a 
Needham hockey fan than a last-game-to- 
decide-the-play-off battle with our old 
friend, Wellesley? Of course Wellesley 
wanted the game as much as we did, for 
with victory came an opportunity to win 
the Bay State League Championship; 
but our heroes kept shooting away at the 
Wellesley cage until finally Strong shot one 
that couldn’t be blocked. 

In the last period of that memorable 
struggle, “Red” scored again. To make our 
triumph complete, the defence, Bartony and 
Capocci, combined with goalie Schmalz to 
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keep any unnecessary Wellesley shots away 
from our goal. 

What fun to enter the play-offs at Wel- 
lesley’s expense! 


FINAL STANDING: 


W L T Points For Against 
Waltham By 18) 12 
Walpole Sle year Tiree l4 4 
Pramitiphampe4y ote 2. 10% 419 5 
Needham a a (8 Srrely, 7 
Wellesley Shee teen) OF welUs 22 
Watertown 2 “4 1 5 Dem 
Bace High Date one =() + Opal} 
Quincy Ove 3.0 0 pe on 

Letter Men 
Strong Timmerman 
Hasenfus Roman 
Niden Lumsden 
Rosenberger Mackintosh 
Butler Arra 
Capocci Ellis 
Bartony Sayce, Manager 
Schmalz 

Second Team 
Karcher Cronin 
Condrin Dodge 
Walter Decatur 
Pollard Lothrop, Manager 
Flint 

The Play-Offs 

NEEDHAM 3 WALPOLE 1 


“Red” Strong and Adam Niden broke 
through their opponent’s strong defense and 
scored a goal apiece in the first period of 
this revenge game. Walpole came back with 
typical Walpole spirit and scored once and 
threatened just a few more times, but our 
defense matched all that their worthy rivals 
could offer. 

In the last period Walt Hasenfus was 
successful with a spectacular penalty shot, 
and Needham, for the second successive 
year, was scheduled to meet Waltham for 
the championship, while, for the second 
successive year, Walpole and Framingham 
were to play the consolation match. 
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WALTHAM 2 NEEDHAM 1 

A large crowd of rabid hockey followers 
flocked to the Arena to see what promised 
to be the best game of the year. There were 
just as many hoarse voices as were ex- 
pected, but a quite a few headaches were 
added thereto. 


The famed Harvey-Shaugnessy-Krol for- 
ward line started off with a bang, and per- 
formed the not unusual feat of scoring on 
our team a few seconds after the opening 
bell. The stunned Needham fans were not 
to be long-suffering, however, for Walt 
Hasenfus knocked the puck into the Wal- 
tham net a few minutes later. After that 
the two teams rushed and checked for two 
solid, exhausting periods, until the Waltham 
bunch began to weaken under the brilliant 
fighting spirit which our boys showed. They 
were Satisfied to take long defensive shots 
up the ice to keep the puck from getting too 
near their goal. As the time for the end of 
the game drew near, it seemed to the fans 
that, since Waltham was making little effort 
to score, it would be just a matter of time 
before some Needham player could get his 
opportunity to make the winning goal. 

With a half-minute to play, Harvey of 
Waltham saw the puck getting too near his 
own goal, and batted it high into the air. 
It soared the length of the arena, bounced 
crazily past goalie Schmalz, and into the 
net, to end our hockey season. 


Ski Club 


Needham High was not immune to the 
winter-sports fever which prevailed in this 
country this year. As a result of this un- 
usual interest in skiing, a club was formed 
to bring fellow skiers together to master 
the difficulties of quick turning, just ordi- 
nary speeding down-hill, jumping, or 
“slalom-ing.” Each snow-storm brought the 
club members out to practice on the hill in 
front of the high school, where they could 
be seen gyrating in and out between flags 
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placed at intervals down the hill ;—that’s 
“slalom.” 

Some of the members were: Quentin 
Gulliver, Hollis Paegel, Jack Notman, John 
Russell, George Kline, John Hutchinson, 
Fred Queen, Gordon Cushman, and Ted 
Dunn. 

This year the club’s meetings were de- 
voted to getting the skiers organized. Next 
year the boys plan to form a team to com- 
pete against other schools. We predict that 
this club, a unique group for high school, 
will have a big future. 


Gym Team 

People go to gym meets to see a general 
exhibition of the type of work done by the 
high school’s physical education depart- 
ment. They go home feeling as if they had 
seen circus acrobats flying and_ twisting 
under the “big top.” The boys who thrilled 
the spectators this year were: Glynn, Slack, 
Nye, Fettes, and Cronin, of the graduates, 
and Barta, Lewis, Dodge, Davidson, Dade, 
H. Loomis, Locke, Lyon, Marselli, Morgan, 
Notman, O’Brien, Powell, Paegel, Queen, 
Ramey, Rosenberger, Sayce, Shirley, Tay- 
lor, Tilden, Tougas, Young, Healey, and 
Perry. 

The drills and the marching were well 
conducted by Mr. Claxton, and the Juniors 
executed their maneuvres perfectly to win 
the mythical marching championship. The 
Seniors, with much fighting spirit and many 
scraped knees won the games quite handily. 
The Glee Club kept the spirit of the evening 
with “Tavern in the Town,” and the wrest- 
ling team put on a very boisterous wrestling 
exhibition. 

We are certainly proud of our gym team, 
which has since won several prizes in inter- 
scholastic gym meets, and we were assured 
by the applause that the crowd was well 
thrilled as it followed the spectacular 
maneuvres of the team as a whole and the 
individual efforts of the stars on the “rings,” 
high-bar parallel-bar and the mats. 
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Basketball 


We can well be proud of this season’s 
basketeers. It is really unusual for Need- 
ham to win seven basketball games in a 
season, and far more important, to win two 
games from Wellesley. 

NEEDHAM 44 HOLLISTON 41 

Our team started off well as far as 
basket-shooting was concerned. Bielski 
scored twenty of our points, and the rest of 
the team kept their opponents subdued until 
the last period when Holliston rallied to 
come within three points of tying the score. 
DEDHAM 19 NEEDHAM 12 

This encounter was very much unlike the 
Holliston game in scoring, interest, and 
good playing. Neither side could success- 
fully penetrate the other’s defense and the 
Dedham team held our players to a grand 
total of one field goal and one foul shot 
during the entire second half! 
NEEDHAM 19 MILTON 17 

We managed to edge our rivals from 
Milton by a mere two points in a rather 
mediocre game. Bielski again led the scor- 
ing while Conant and Hollis kept the Milton 
total low. 

NATICK 27 NEEDHAM 13 

The team from the “City of Champions” 
was an exceptionally well-balanced group 
of veterans, and every man figured in the 
scoring. In contrast, Hollis made 10 of our 
13 points. 


NORWOOD 21 NEEDHAM 16 

Hollis and Bielski played a fine offensive 
game, but the team was too well guarded 
by a good Norwood aggregation. A Nor- 
wood boy named Fenton managed to pene- 
trate the Needham defense for altogether 
too many points for Needham’s own good. 
DEDHAM 31 NEEDHAM 27 

Conant and Bielski made 25 points be- 
tween them, but the even distribution of 
Dedham baskets won that team its second 
victory over us. The game was much too 
rough and 11 points were scored on foul 
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shots. It reminded us of the first Dedham- 
Needham battle, in which half of 
baskets were foul shots. 
NEEDHAM 28 WALPOLE 24 
The team worked well as a unit in this 
game, and managed to keep the opposition 
in hand by the margin of half-a-dozen 
points or so throughout the contest. 
NATICK 33 NEEDHAM 22 
Our vote for the best team of the year 
would be divided between Natick and 
Bridgewater. At any rate we had to admit 
the superiority of a splendid Natick team. 
McGeever, recently promoted to the first 
team, starred by scoring 13 points. 
NEEDHAM 27 WHITMAN 16 
Whitman caused little anxiety. The pass- 
ing attack worked well against the oppon- 
ent’s rather easily penetrable defense, and 
each man on the team scored about as many 
points as the next. 
NEEDHAM 33 


Revenge was 


our 


NORWOOD 17 
over-emphasized by 16 
points in this game. Bielski contributed 14 
points, McGeever again showed plainly that 
he deserved a position on the first team, and 
the defense did its work well. 
WALPOLE 24 NEEDHAM 22 

We didn’t do quite so well at Walpole as 
we did against Walpole on our own floor. 
Needham had a rather substantial 10-5 lead 
at the half-way mark, but Walpole came up 
quickly to win by one basket. 

NEEDHAM 25 WiC ES LEY 21 

Bielski, with 11 points, and McGeever, 
with 8, led the Needham scoring in this first 
Wellesley victory. It was a scfappy game, 
and only by flashing its best passing attack 
and most accurate shooting, were our bas- 
keteers able to out-score the boys from 
Wellesley. 

BRIDGEWATER 36 NEEDHAM 23 

The undefeated Bridgewater aggregation, 
a few points behind at half-time, suddenly 
unleashed a super-attack that left our score 
way below theirs. For minutes at a time, 
it seemed, the Bridgewater players would 
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pass the ball back and forth to each other 
without letting a Needham man near it, 
until they finally picked out an opportunity 
to score. 
NEEDHAM 29 WELUESLEEY 13 
Steve Bartony, erstwhile hockey ace, 
donned a_ basketball with 
George Conant, led the scoring. They each 
scored 7 points. The game was a truly 
splendid climax to a well-played season. 
Statistics 
High Scorers (First Five) 
First Team Second Team 


uniform and, 


Bielski (f) 118 Davis 38 
Conant (g) 67 Nye 19 
McGeever (f) 55 Nigro ies 
Hollis (g) 49 Buckley 10 
phatdone-( ft). 35 Murphy 10 


Letter Men 


Bielski Gilfoy, Manager 
McGeever Nye 

Conant Davis 

Shaldone Buckley 
Anderson Condrin 

Matthes Wheeler 

Butters Murphy 

Zikorus Thorpe, Manager 


Wrestling 

Our wrestlers lost the Old Colony League 
Championship to a splendid undefeated 
Quincy team this winter, but showed a 
marked superiority over all other opponents. 
The best match of the season was the battle 
with North Quincy, winner of the state 
championship at Tufts. The enthusiastic 
Needhamites packed the gym of the Junior 
High School, and were on the edge of their 
seats until Tommy Marselli won the final 
bout to give Needham a decisive 17-11 
victory. 

To show how well the team fared, here 
are the season’s scores: 

Needham 20 Weymouth 16 

Needham 28 Watertown 6 

Needham 33 Olives Ames ~ 5 
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Needham 10 Quincy 24 
Needham 32% Hingham ly 


Needham 30 
Needham 38 


Lynn Classical 8 

Oliver Ames 0 

Needham 26% | Weymouth AZ 

Needham 17 North Quincy 11 
The boys who did the shoulder-pinning 

were, in their classes: 

100-pound Ferrara 


1 Os Macomber, O’Brien, and Digney 
pert oe Caldwell 
12 0aae Sammarco 
liek w Perrotti or Wallace 
L4om =) fe Capt. hlaszard 
Looeas, SeeINIOTO 
We jepyae Marselli 
If the boys from the other schools 


weighed any more than 165 pounds, they 
met such stalwarts as George Toney, or 
“Ton” Androchovich. This article would 
not be complete without some mention of 
the amazing record established by Ashley 
Haszard, who won 16 straight bouts. Con- 
gratulations, “Hap’’; congratulations team! 


Golf 


In the Norfolk County Golf League, 
there are many high school golfers to whom 
the average good golfer must take off his 
hat. Several of the most promising boys 
quite often are up near the top of the list 
in the state caddy tournaments, and these 
boys shoot near-par golf quite consistently. 
It looks as though the Needham boys who 
“drive” the hardest and “putt” the straight- 
est are Haszard, Niden, Nigro, Roman, 
Boyce, Zikorus, Karcher, Ruane, Habel, 
and Wierbilis. 

This year’s team will not win the cup, for 
they have already lost matches to Norwood, 
Walpole, Canton, and North Quincy; but 
the boys are getting a great deal of experi- 
ence under Mr. Johnson’s coaching and fun 
in their attempt to lower their scores in 
competition against the stars from the other 
teams. 
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Track 


This year’s track team has certainly 
afforded the school some pleasant surprises. 
By winning the Class C division of the 
Harvard Interscholastics, the team has 
established itself as a leader of the smaller 


schools in the vicinity of Boston. 


Captain Sam Wilson, ace half-miler, 
showed his heels to a fast field in the spleri- 
did time of 2 minutes, 5.4 seconds, to 
establish an all-time Needham record for 
the half-mile. In the “220” at Harvard, 
Phil Butters, (first, in 22.9 seconds) and 
Kimball Loomis (second), both broke the 
record established by Raleigh Glynn. 
Leonard Cronkhite made the best broad- 
jump of his career and won a third place. 


In the dual meets, Framingham, who beat 
us by some 30 points last year, was van- 
quished by 49-32; Natick caused little 
trouble, and we won all events except the 
mile, to run up a total of 64 points to 
Natick’s 17. 


In the Invitation Meet, some of the boys 
to watch are. Butters, Murphy, Cronkhite, 
and Loomis in the ‘'100” and ‘220,’ and 
Kingsley, Tilden, and Notman in_ the 
quarter-mile. In the longer distances, we 
have Wilson, Morgan and Gilfoy in the 
“880,” and Johnny Taylor in the mile. That 
makes a rather small team in the running 
events, and, to win, we must count on those 
fellows to place well up at the front. 


In the field events there is better balance, 
but fewer stars. In the shot put, the 
Andruckovich-Toney-Zikorus combination 
has scored quite a few points. In the broad 
jump, we have Cronkhite, Kingsley, and 
Butters. We hope that the early weakness 
in high-jumping will be made up by Tilden, 
Kingsley, Butters, Buckley, and Butler. The 
pole-vaulters, Rosenberger and butler, have 
yet to meet their equals. Brundrett and 


Paegel will also contribute points in this 
event. 


With these men and others who are try- 
ing all the time to break into the scoring, 
we have a fair chance of finishing the 
season undefeated. 


The Needham Invitation Meet 


3elmont, pre-meet favorite, ran true to 
form, and scored heavily in nearly every 
event, to win with 45% points, while our 
boys’ best was 334%. Then followed David 
Prouty (High; with 16; >Lexineton, 13. 
Dedham, 11%; Framingham, 5; Norwood, 
5; Medway, 3-7/10; Fairhaven, 0. 


The Needham runners did well, but there 
just were not enough of them to make a 
meet-winning total. Phil Butters was high 
scorer with a first in the “220” and second 
in the broad jump, for 9 points. Sam Wil- 
son blazed through to a new track record 
in the half-mile, and Andy Rosenberger 
tied the pole-vault record. The other point- 
makers were Kingsley (41%), Andruckovich 
(4), Loomis (3), Butler (2%), and Tilden 
(4). 


Baseball 


The baseball squad is one of the smallest 
which has ever reported, but we can rest 
assured that Coach Claxton will do the most 
possible with the available material. The 
following men seem to -be “tops” at the 
moment: 

Pitchers: Richard Schmalz, George Pope, 
and Paul Condrin. 

Catcher : “Red” Strong. 

First Base: Tony Shaldone and Jim Davis. 

Second Base: Lawrence Nigro. 

Short-stop: Chet Matthes or Charley Arra 
or Bob O’Connell. 

Third Base: Bob O’Connell or Charley 

Arra. 

Fielders: Warren Rogers, Mowry Cookson, 

Stan Hollis. 
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The ever-capable managers are Gould 
Hulse and “Tiny” Farnham. 


The first game was won from Braintree’s 
much publicized pitcher, Mr. Earney, who 
allowed Needham only four hits, but smart 
playing by our team made two runs out of 
four hits while Braintree was making one 
run out of four hits from pitcher Schmalz’s 
delivery. 

Concord was next on the schedule. 
George Pope started the game as pitcher, 
but his inexperience in this early game was 
a distinct handicap, and the visitors made 
five runs in the first inning. The rest of the 
game was evenly fought, but the Concord 
lead was too great to be overtaken, and the 
final score was 8-11. 

The next three games were played away 
from home, and we were able to win but 
one. The Dedham game was a fine game 
for six innings, and then the Needham team 
slipped from a 6-2 lead at that point into a 
rather miserable 13-7 defeat. 


A general improvement in the team’s 
playing and fine pitching on the part of 
George Pope conquered Concord by the 
score of 10-5, in the return 
Concord. 


game at 


A good team from Walpole shellacked 
our boys 6-1, in the latest game. 


A majority of the remaining games are to 
be played at home, so we certainly expect 
to see these Dedham and Walpole teams 
beaten in the return games in our own back 
yard, Memorial Park. 


‘Tennis 


The only Bill Tilden we have is out for 
track, but names matter little, and our ten- 
nis aces are blasting all their opponents into 
the losing column while they stay unde- 
feated to date. Twice has Wellesley fallen. 
Newton, the Garden City, and city of tennis 
courts, has been beaten twice, and as far as 


we know, this year’s team is the first ever 
to beat Newton, even once. 


The men who have represented the school 
in matches so far have been Paul Bassett, 
James Anderson, and Gilbert Tougas, in the 
singles. In the doubles, we have paired off: 
George Conant and Tougas, and Anderson 
and Bassett. Others who are seeking their 
letters are: John Nye, John Russell, Bill 
Pollard, Dwight Ellis, Walter Taylor, Andy 
Anderson, George Kline, Herbert Johnson, 
Robert Flint, and George Young. The 
managers are J. Carre and his assistant, 
J. Henry. 


Matches to date: 


Needham 4 Newton 1 
Needham 3 Wellesley 1 
Needham 4 Wellesley 1 
Needham 4 Newton 3 
Needham 4 Brookline 1 


Golf 


Hollis Paegel, Jr., 37 

I think that golf is very nice, 

Although I have a wicked slice. 

And since | read in one small book 

“To cure a slice you have to hook”’ 

I started hooking every ball. 

And now I hook and slice them all, 

Because this method did not work, 

And yet I play into the murk, 

And try to get a hole in par, 

Which makes me prouder than a Czar. 

I think this game is best of all, 

Although you only hit a ball. 

ce eK as 

Angler: “You’ve been watching me for 
three hours. Why don’t you try fishing 
yourself ?” 


Onlooker: “I ain’t got the patience.” 
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GIRLS’ SPORTS 


Girls’ Basketball 


More Sophomores responded to the call 
of basketball than to that of hockey, and 
Miss Rowe was able to line up a complete 
team, captained by Frances Curtin. Flor- 
ence Pandolf captained the Senior team to 
many victories, and Frances Beevers was 
elected captain of the Juniors. 


This season basketball was handicapped 
by the fact that Miss Rowe left us for 
Salem Teachers’ College. Under the capa- 
ble substitution of Mrs. Fessenden in the 
first game of the year with Wellesley at 
home, the Juniors won 15-12, while the 
Sophomores and Seniors lost 13-12 and 
14-8 respectively. 


The teams were not very successful in 
the hotly contested games with Cambridge 
Latin, for they lost—Seniors 27-11; Juniors 
14-10; and Sophomores 15-13. In the Nor- 
wood games at Norwood, the three teams 
also lost. 


In the Framingham games, the Seniors 
rallied to a 10-10 tie; but the Sophomores 
and Juniors remained defeated 28-10 and 
29-9, in spite of the instructive coaching of 
Mrs. Fessenden. 


The Sophomores had their day in the 
Newton game for they won 11-9, while the 
Juniors and Seniors were conquered 20-13 
and 12-10. In February the Sophomores 
played a closely contested game with the 
Junior-High girls and were victorious with 
a 17-16 score. 

The first of March Mrs. Fessenden was 
replaced by Miss Carroll, a graduate of the 
Sargent school of gymnastics. The girls 


welcomed her, but were sorry to see Mrs. 
Fessenden leave. 


In the final games with Natick, the girls 
made the supreme effort with the result that 
the Seniors and Juniors won 16-3 and 15-6 
respectively, and the Sophomores lost by 
one point, 18-17. The low ceiling of the 
gym spoiled many of our shots. 


Miss Carroll organized a varsity squad 
which was successful in defeating Wellesley 
20-12. 


The Seniors were victorious in the class 
games in that they defeated the Juniors in 
a most exciting game with a 34-23 score. 
The Juniors rallied to finish the season with 
a victory over the Sophomores 24-16. 


Girls’ Gym Meet 


Miss Carroll, our new Gym instructor, in 
spite of many difficulties, produced a well- 
run Gym Meet. Following the entrance 
march were gymnastics, apparatus, march- 
ing, and relays; all of which were competi- 
tive. Folk dancing, tap dancing, skipping 
rope, and figure marching lent spice to the 
program, with tumbling as an added feature. 
While the scorers were totaling the points, 
a basketball game between the Juniors and 
Seniors was played, the result being in favor 
of the Juniors. When the judges’ decision 
was finally reached and Miss Carroll had 
been given gifts by the students, Mr. Pol- 
lard awarded the shield to the Juniors. The 
Seniors were awarded second place and the 
Sophomores “also ran.” All in all, April 
9th was a red letter night for the Class of 
37. Better luck next year, Sophs! 
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Spring Sports 


The girls are participating in the usual 
Spring sports this year under the direction 
of Miss Carroll assisted by student leaders. 
The Juniors and Sophomores have reported 
for all sports, but the Seniors show a lack 
of interest in the Spring events of the 
school. 


Baseball, the favorite Junior sport, is 
played once a week. The girls have had 
little use of the track, but they are, never- 
theless, looking forward to the inter-class 
track meet in which a Junior victory is pre- 
dicted. In fact, the Juniors compose more 
than one-half the track team! 


Few girls report for volley-ball. It is the 
one Spring sport that doesn’t interest many. 
Next year we hope that more girls will sign 
up for volley -ball. 


Deck tennis is gaining in popularity, and 
each Friday and Monday afternoon there 
is a rush for the courts. The deck tennis 
tournaments are exciting much interest and 
rivalry. 


Tennis 


This year the tennis team has acquired 
many new members. It is considerably 
larger than last year and has been quite 
successful. On May 10, it was victorious 
over Wellesley on our own courts, but it 
lost at Watertown. The girls won the next 


two games at Framingham and Wellesley, 


Co 


but lost at Norwood, May 20. There are 
two more games scheduled: at Norwood, 
June 3, and at Framingham, June 5. 


Miss Carroll has organized a series of 
tournaments for intermediate girls in such 
a way that even if a girl loses her match, 
she can continue playing. These girls have 
the use of the courts one afternoon a week. 
The beginners meet in the gymnasium once 
a week to practice strokes, and then go to 
the courts. 


Leaders’ Club 


Miss Rowe, before she left the school, 
was able to form the Leaders’ Club and to 
get the girls started on the work of the year. 
At each meeting, this club, composed of 
girls who wish to take an active part in 
leading girls’ sports, runs through the gym- 
nastic program for the following week in 
order that the girls may be able to assist the 
coach. 


This year the members had a larger task ; 
that is, to help Mrs. Fessenden and later 
Miss Carroll to learn the names of the girls 
and the school routine. 


In the gym meet the Leaders’ Club was 
featured twice; in a skipping rope drill and 
in figure marching. They were led by Lucy 
D’Addesio. Many girls desire to join this 
organization, and we hope that next year 
the new girls will continue to make it a 
success. 
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Teacher: “I want your sentences to be so 
clear that they can be understood by the 
most stupid person. Then I can tell what 


you mean.” 
2K 2K 1 * 


“Did you make the debating team?” 
Th-th-they s-s-said I 
wasn't t-t-t-tall enough.” 


“N-n-no. W-w- 


* > > ok 


Hopeful: “Time me around the track, 
Coach °” 
Coach: Wait till I 


SOUre. get my 


calendar.” 
* Kk bd > 4 


A.: “I always say what I think.” 
3.: “Il wondered why you were so quiet.” 


x ok Ok x 


Math teacher—referring to homework 
papers just collected—‘“This doesn’t look 
like a very thick bunch.” 

Uncalled for voice—‘Well, we’re not!” 

K ok 
History teacher—‘‘The Battle of Antie- 


tam Creek lasted from eight to five.” 
“How long did they get 


Hungry stude 


off for lunch?” 
K > 


In trying to arouse interest in bored 
students for ideas on writing essays entitled 
“Live and Let Live,” one English teacher 
even went so far as to suggest—‘‘And then 
there’s truckin(g) at night.” 


Song? 

vvebeY Otrse bbs (rOimern: 9s, hie to the Prom 
“Let’s Face the Music 

chavele De hatach Wk. eae: te eee sat ithe: rom 
“Get Thee Behind Me, 

Sus nit tbo, ye Se OA after the Prom 
‘Pll Stand By” while you do my translation 
“Chistopher Columbus’’........... such language! 


“Every Minute of the Hour’’...we study( 7?) 
“Love is Like a Cigarette’ missing in N.H.S. 


7Wake:Up-and. Sing gis in assembly 
eles pheene nas Longs: 
“Goody-Goody”...........-- heard in assembly 
‘l’m Gonna Clap My 
[etuslsics: = einen emenne st after assembly 


“T Don’t Want to Make History, 
I Just Want to Make Love” 
and Mr. Frost knows it, too 


“T’ll Bet You Tell That to All 


the Girls e2 Do you, Mr. Johnson? 
ee aighiteg« a0 Real Ghat hel bi cyt Reereanme ae Gym Meet 
DO LSOST gs ieee seers pe ctattcata. many books a day 


“It’s a Lot of Idle Gossip” 
Senior girls’ lunch table 
“Lights Out” 
They always are (in corridors not at 


dances) 
SL BRTO Eich NO Ce eee 2 ee enc oeea study hall 
“T Feel Like a Feather in the 
Breeze’’......... Who wouldn’t, on this hill? 


2K 2K 
Dot: “Paul’s Dodge is awfully tricky.” 
Mildred: “Yes, you ought to see it play 
dead on a lonely road.” 
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Miss Sawyer: ‘‘What is the German 
word for bright, clear?” 

Cronkhite: “Well, the book said Helles, 
but you gave us Hell.” 


* ok OK 


Senior Miss (looking at her picture for 
the year book): “This picture will not go 
into the year book. I won’t stand for it. It 
doesn’t do me justice.” 

Editor, wearily ; “You don’t want justice 
—What you need is mercy.” 


3K) ky eRe eek 


Stude 1—‘‘Can you stand on your head ©” 
Stude 2—“‘No, it’s too high.” 


Sa E sy eh lO Ss 


It is a fact that some of the girls took up 
skipping rope for a while. We wonder 
where the boys are with their marbles. 


Ke CKe cro) 


Math teacher, telling (to a class she hopes 
is brilliant) about the stupid mistakes of 
another class: “In this example, I’ve had 
people ask, ‘Well, how much do the ounce 
balls weigh?’ ”’ 

Another stupid stude: “Well, how much 
do they weigh?” 

kee eI pee 

Son: “Yes, I’m a big shot at school now.” 

Father: “Then let me hear better reports 
from you.” 

D+ week anee 

Soph: “I’m going to quit school and live 
by my native wit.” 

Instructor: “Fine! Half a living is better 
than none.” 

Cop (to math teacher): “So you saw 
the accident? What was the number of the 
car that knocked this man down?” 

Math Teacher®) -lvamsatraid) ivestor- 
gotten it. But I remember noticing that if 
it were multiplied by 50, the cube root of 
the product would be equal to the sum of 
the digits reversed.” 


Lazy Bill In Winter 


He ambles to the village store 

To talk and talk and talk some more 

Till all the work at home is o’er. 

He sits upon a box of wood 

And thinks a rest will do him good 

Surely a little cider would. 

They put the cider out of sight 

As Bill begins to feel too “light” 

For fear that he will want to fight. 

From morn tili dusk he has his way 

Then staggers home at close of day 

To “duck” the pans that come his way. 
That’s Lazy Bill. 


Lazy Bill In Spring 

The frost has left the planting ground 

The frogs are making their shrill sound 

Yet Bill is nowhere to be found. 

The cows and horses should be out 

The rooster gives defiant shout 

While Bill, he claims he has the gout. 

His wife has all the work to do 

While Bill pretends to fix a shoe 

Until he’s sure that she is through. 

The pigs grow thin for lack of feed 

The crows are eating all the seed 

While all he does is sit and read. 

That’s Lazy Bill! 
John H. Taylor, ’36 
ek) Ba ee 

Soph: “Hey, mister, hold these books a 
minute.” 

Principal: “Why, young man, don’t you 
know that I am the principal of this 
school?” 

Soph: “Oh, that’s all right, you look 
honest.” 

EE Ae 

I‘ather (at supper table) : “Well, Charles, 
how did you get along in school today?” 

Charles: “Papa, my physiology book says 
that conversation at meals should be of a 
pleasant character. Let’s talk about base- 
ball or something like that.” 
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The Superlongated Nose 
(With due respect for Charles Lamb) 


Non solum pro Romanis, 
Sed etiam pro me! 
—Valterius Taylorius 


If, by some stroke of ill luck, mine gentle 
Reader has undergone the extreme agony 
of a nose of such proportions as mine has 
attained, he will assuredly understand mine 
severe trials. Mistake me not—it is not the 
olfactory organ itself which annoys me— 
ah, no, for | have been wearing this snout 
on mine face for so extensive a period of 
time that it has been my lot not only to 
endure this Mount Everest on mine map— 
but even to regard it with a strong feeling 
of affection—somehow I feel attached to it 
for life. No, mine aquiline beak itself is not 
the object of mine abomination. I suffer 
from the decayed and worn out jest of mine 
associates. Mine friend C——— in par- 
ticular, who holds an advantageous position 
in the seat directly behind mine own in the 
Latin class kept by one Miss C———, de- 
rives an unbelievable amount of enjoyment 
out of the denouncing of the forward sec- 
tion of mine face by means of so-called dry 
humor which I find extremely difficult to 
extract pleasure from, for the humble 
reason that these same examples of wit 
have already been poured into mine ear 
innumerable times. I consider this gesture 
on the part of C— merely an expres- 
sion of his jealousy. Perchance, although 
inwardly cursing that his nose grew to such 
an insignificant magnitude, C— 
a salve for his green eyes by outwardly de- 
spising mine organ of smell. If such be the 


infers 


case, I shall continue mine appearance of. 


appreciation of (———’s weakness. I 
would go the limit to make life a wee bit 
pleasanter for mine dear friend C———. 
Despite the advantages of a nose of 
sufficient size, inconsistent as it may appear 
on the surface, | oft-times wish the size of 
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mine nose might be decreased,—for the 
sake of C———’s pride. To reduce a 
rambling account to a more appropriate 
length :-— 
I did not know 
They’d take it so— 
Or else I’d never 
Let it grow. 

K K 7K 7K 
“Learn to work with others! 
Remember the banana—every time it leaves 


the bunch it gets skinned.” 


Teacher: 


Teacher: “This is the worst recitation 
I’ve had. Perhaps you’ve noticed I’ve done 
most of it myself.” 
rik aenane 
Chem instructor: “Some acids bring 
about almost instant death. I’ll take carbolic 
acid for instance.” 
Carter (waking up) : “Whoopee.” 
eee ae 
Teacher: “Do you chew gum in your 
other classes like this?” 
Boy = Wo, le can't. 
Gest 


You always get it 


Oa Te ae 

English teacher: “What is iambic tetra- 
meter ?” 

Bright math stude: “Tambic tetrameter is 
a line of poetry four feet in diameter.” 

siete. ck) jeaeuliek 

It has been reported that one bright Latin 
student suggested the following meaning 
for “saxifrage” :— 

Saxifrage—Made saxum = rock 
and frango = to break; therefore, saxifrage 


means a rock breaker or convict. 
* Ok Ok Ok 


from 


In one lunch period a lively discussion 
ensued as to what up-to-date invention the 
group would take with them if they had to 
go back fifty years. 

One fast stude said: “I’d take an auto 
and then drive full speed to catch up with 
the fifty years.” 
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BrRoao Jume 


Gl K 


Gym TEAM 


Lek 


Se eT eee ee 
OUTSIDE OF MR, BENIONS 
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The Villain Still Pursues Her 


The air had a Frosty tang; nevertheless 
the Taylor jumped into his Carre, and what 
Bliss arose in him when it Stewarted. 


“Moore power to you,” he shouted, as he 
clattered over the Humberstones. 


He drew up in front of the Cutlery and 
Instrument Company, kept by Mrs. Mac- 
Gregor And ’er son. The Taylor was a 
Batcheldor, although he had attended Wil- 
liams. Benton matrimony, he had already 
bought a house in Brownvillage for himself 
and the Mrs. So far she had Dodged him, 
but it was a great Price to pay. 

“IT MacKean on it,” she said. “Marriage 
Loomis up as a Rosy future.” 


Yet in the wee Schmalz hours of the 
night he returned home. There was a 
Strong note of discouragement in his voice, 
as he called to the Butler, a Lyon man: 
“O’Brien, put the car away, please. It’s 
Trudeau,” he muttered. “She refused me.” 

xf ck ae ae 


Music Teacher: “Norman, is any of my 
string section in here?” 

Norman: “No, but some of the wind 
section is.” 

he ga ae 

Miss Cole: 
anthology.” 

Unbidden voice: 


burnt it for coal.” 
*k Ok Ok Ox 


“T can’t seem to find my 


“Someone must have 


“What’s your name?” the grocery store 
manager asked the young applicant for a 
job. 

“Scott,” replied the lad. 

“And your first name?” 

“Walter.” 

“That’s a pretty well-known name,” re- 
marked the manager, with a smile. 

The boy looked pleased. “It ought to be,” 
he replied. “I’ve been delivering groceries 
around here for two years.” 


Student: “I chose ‘Weather’ as a subject 
for my anthology. I don’t believe that the 
material collected was very good, but I 
think that I did a good job in the binding 
Orit 

Bright Pupil: “He doesn’t know whether 
his anthology is good or not, but it is bound 
tocbery 

* K 7K 7K 

The student’s night out: 
I’'resh—‘‘Mama, may I go out tonight?” 
Soph—‘‘Going out tonight mother. Home 

abe tens 
Junior—“Going out tonight, Dad.” 
Senior—‘“G’nite, Dad. I'll bring in the 

milk.” 
ok ok ok 2k 

Teacher: “We are kept on the earth by 
the law of gravity.” 

Bright Stude: “Was it like that before , 
the law was passed?” 

pie coe: 

Teacher: “Haven’t any of you tense 
sense?” 

Scholar: “No, but would a quarter do?” 

Tee ae 6: 

Girl at prom: “Are you from Alaska?” 

New cut-in: “No, what made you think 
so?” 

Sweet thing: “I just wondered, you dance 
as 1f you had snowshoes on.” 

* OK OK OK 

“You can hear a pin drop where I work.” 

“Where do you work?” 

“In a bowling alley.” 

Ae Ke ee 

The editor of a school paper sent the star 
reporter to the principal’s office for an inter- 
view. An hour later the reporter wandered 
back. The editor looked up: “Well, what 
did he have to say?” 

“Nothing.” 

“All right—keep it down to a column.” 
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NAME 
Virginia Adams 
Ey. Anderson 
“Jim” Anderson 
“Ton” Androckovich 
Helen Aucock 
“Steve” Bartony 
Lucille Batchelder 
“Sam” Beattie 
“Steve” Bielski 


“Red” Blaisdell 
“Marj” Bliss 
“Babe” Boudreau 
Jean Bowditch 
Olive Bowker 
Lester Boyce 
“Betty” Boyer 
Elsie Brown 
“Betty” Brown 
“Ray” Brownville 
Mildred Buerkel 
Mary Burns 
“Vinny” Butler 
“Phil” Butters 
“Pete” Calitri 
wllet» Carre 
Marjory Cassidy 
“Lenny” Cericola 
“Mar” Chapman 
June Clark 
“Bunny” Cleaves 
Betty Colburn 
“Ken” Colby 
George Conant 
Mowry Cookson 
“Cyno” Cutler 
Lucy D’Addesio 
Helen Derenzo 
“Dewy” Derwinski 
“Bunny” Deutschmann 
Rosemary Dodd 
“Charlie” Dodge 
Harriett Donald 
_ Harry Doten 
Louise Dugan 
“Marj” Evans 
Marion Fairbanks 
Jean Fortune 
Sadie Gardner 
Muriel Geddes 
“Ton” Gilfoy 
“Betty” Gillis 
“Wally” Glassett 
Mary Goodwin 
George Greathead 
Virginia Grieve 
“Connie” Hamilton 
Ashley Haszard 
Anna Hauptmann 
“Bob” Healey 
“Stan” Hollis 
“Goldie” Hulse 
“Dot” Humberstone 
“Gigi” Innis 
Frances Jeffery 
Helen Jeffery 
“Dot” Jensen 
“Swede” Johnson 
“Pris” Jones 
Lorraine Keefe 
Cora Kennett 
“Gert” Kenney 
Lowell Kingsley 
“Ted” Linton 


Voice 
Athletics 
Tennis 
Football 
You guess 
Hockey 
Noise 
Piano 
That walk 


laleyur 

Books 
Haircut 
Helen 
Poems 
Smile 

Fords 
Tennis 
School 
Ain 
Dimples 
Accent 

The Store 
His Laugh 
Wrestling 
Dazed Condition 
Stride 
N.H.S. 
Noise 
Beauty Contests 
His Brother 
Athletics 
Another Ford 
Promptness 
N.H:S. 
Looks 

lsleike 

Lunch Slips 
Wise(?) Cracks 
sGhasas 
Grin 
Hockey 

Art 

Clothes 
That Shuffle 
Air 

ol (Biya 
Silence 
Voice 

Hair 
Shoulders 
Speed 
Noise 

More Noise 
Curls 
“Lumpy” 
Blonde 

Golf 

Being Cold 
Dit Dah 
Voice 

Walk 

Her Brothers 
Walk 


Who 


Disposition 
His Pipe 
Looks 

You Guess 
Cowdrey 
Hair 
Ability 
Manner 


FAILING 
Many 
Swimming 
Dorchester 
Zikorus 
Ditto 
Shoulder 
Crowds 
Bob 
Steve 


Math 

New York 
Sports 
Almost 
Writing 
Pictures 
“Andy” 
Bridges 
Work 

OU ira ted 
Laughter 
Speed 
Monopoly 
Oiphaehal® 
Charles River 
Dancing 
Books 
“\Vomen” 
Home Work 
Boys 

Math 
“Vinny” 
Brunettes 
Scphomores 
Butts 

Men 

Law 

Mr. Johnson 
Miss Fessenden 
hash 

Who Knows? 
“Ingrid” 
Art 
Waltham 
Faith 
Tough Guys 
Pants 
Harriett 
French 
Movies 
“Pat” 

Rave 
Airplanes 
Doctors 
Explaining 
“Lumpy” 
Cambridge 
Wrestling 
Mr. Johnson 
Radio 
Tardiness 
Baseball 
Noise 
“Sink” 


Which 


Mr. Benton 
Dough 
Clothes 
“Bob” 
Cowdrey 
Her Sister 
Violin 
Tommy 


INS and OUTS of the Class of 1936 e 


NOTED FOR 


OUTCOME 

Missionary 
Old Maid 
Gigolo 
Dancer 
Follies Star 
Barber 
Kindergarten Teacher 
Janitor 
Blanchard’s right- 

hand-man 
Professor of Greek 
Opera Star 
Nun 
Housewife 
Dairy Maid 
Old Man 
Man-Hater 
Designer 
eS 


A. Lady 
Nursemaid 
Soda-jerker 
Farmer 
Selectman 

Lady Killer 
Stylist 

Detective 

Movie Idol 
Cook 

Street Singer 
Deb 

Tennis Champ 
Nut-house Keeper 
Captain 

Gym Teacher 
Waitress 

Toe Dancer 
Politician 

You Guess 
Aviatrix 

Villain 

Teacher 

French Professor 
Screen Star 
Nurse 

Crooner’s Wife 
Maid 

No Luck 
Fortune Teller 
Bum 

Dancing Teacher 
Coach 

German Teacher 
rackars tat 
Devoted Wife 
Hula-Hula Dancer 
G-Man 
Dressmaker 
Doctor 
Henpecked Hubby 
Shiek 

Nurse 
Missionary 


Ask Them 


Society Belle 

Taxi Driver 
Telephone Operator 
Hairdresser 
Sunday-school Teacher 
Love Advisor 
Preacher 

Politician 
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NAME 
Mary Loback 
“Sink” Locke 
“Kim’’ Loomis 
“El” Lyman 
“Lumpy” Lumsden 
“Jack” Lyon 
James McCracken 
John McElroy 
Kenneth McKay 
Helen McKean 
“Maxie” McNear 
“Liz” MacGregor 
Robert Marshall 
“Chet” Matthes 
Faith Mitchell 
Bette Moore 
Eileen Mulherin 
“Dot” Mullen 
Adam Niden 
“Nigger” Nigro 
“Nick” O’Brien 
“Peg” O’Connell 
Jean Owens 
Florence Pandolf 
Ralph Parker 
Louis Perrotti 
“Charlie” Powell 
Louise Powell 
“Noppy” Price 
Irene Prior 


George Ramey 
Violet Ramey 
“Skip” Reeves 
Beulah Remsen 
Aurora Ricciardelli 
Anne Rice 
“Howie” Richardson 
Ruth Rivinius 
Pauline Rogers 
“Andy” Rosenberger 
Ruth Rosenkrans 
“Red” Ruane 

John Russell 
“Bob” Sayce 
“Dick” Schmalz 
“Dick” Seabury 
“Tony” Shaldone 
L. Sostilio 
Virginia Spicer 
“Charlie” Stark 
I.eona Stevens 
“Mollie” Stewart 
Mildred Stimsor 
Lyle Strong (“Red”) 
“Syl” Svendsen 
“Johnny” Taylor 
“Wally” Taylor 
Ruth Thayer 
“Tommy” Thompson 
“Ray” Thorpe 
“Bill” Tilden 
“Bob” Toney 
“Gillie” Tougas 
Mary Trudeau 
“Marj” Tuck 
“Vic” Vellali 
“Vinny” Wallace 
“Marj” Weber 
Earle Webster 
“Bob” Wertheim 
Mary Weston 
“Cele” Williams 
“Sam” Wilson 
“Toe” Woodward 
Fred Zikorus 


NOTED FOR 
Bookkeeping 
Art 
Running 
“Ginny” 

ON igi’. 

Gym Team 
His “Old Man” 
Size 
Trumpet 
Blush 
Dancing 
Marion 
Silence 
Basketball 
Hope and Charity 
Pueri 

“Dot” 
Eileen 
German 
Football 
Suspenders 
Clothes 
Piano 
Sports 
Another Car 
Wrestling 


“Tommy” 
Adam’s Apple 
Stenography 
Books 

Two Timing 
Physics 
California 
Her Brother 
Wardrobe 
Typing 
Hair 

Math 

Sas 

Hockey 
Poetry 
Football 
Typing 
English 
Ears 

That Haircut 
Belmont 
Height 
Football 
Art 

phate Gar 
Nose 

“Toe” 

Style 
Disposition 
Clogs 

Hair 

Oscar 

Her Walk 
Quietness 
Build 
Silence 
Giggle 
Noise 
Speed 

Her Cousin 
Looks 
Track 

Ruth 
Height 


I'AILING 
Nutting’s 
“Giot 
Dancing 
Mr. Small 


Piano-moving 
Louise 
Pueri 

Br 

Sahay 
Dimples 
Loud-talk 
Home-work 
Clothes 
Juniors 
English 
Everything 
Thelma 
Blondes 
Home-work 
Betty 

Violet 


Polo Shirts 
“Tommy” 
Concord 

Irene and Violet 
Esquire 

Taylor 
Churches 

Red Kerchiefs 
Ruth 

Blondes 

SiN lye 

Secret Passions 
Speech Making 


Gym 

Miss Dodge 
Blondes 
April 
Brookline 
Law 
“Ginny” 
Tennis 

AYES. ee 
Anne 

“Joe” 

We Wonder 
English 
Many 

Wait Awhile 
Sophomores 
Work 
MacCracken 
Concussions 
Farm 
Roadsters 
Explanations 
Waltham 
Who Knows 
Voice 

Dot 

Ruth 

“Shirl” 


OUTCOME 
Fireman’s Wife 
Rhythm King 
Tap Dancer 
Chorus Girl 
President 
Banker 
Governor 
Lieut. Governor 
Night Owl 
Never 
Dancing Teacher 
Librarian 
“Ves” Man 
Golf Pro. 

Dress Maker 

Old Maid 

Housewife 

Ditto 

Soldier 

Vegetarian 

Truck Driver 

Blonde 

Orator 

Harpist 

Desert Island 

Mr. Thelma 

Woman Hater 

Math-Teacher 

Bull Fighter 

Director of Bachelors’ 
Home 

Movie Star 

“Tommy” 

Radio Announcer 

Waitress 

Follies Girl 

Radio Star 

Sexton 

California 

Writer 

Bachelor 

Sister’s * «ttle Helper 

Flag Pole Sitter 

Debater 

Racer 

Couch-Maker 

Prospector 

A Principal 

Still a Question 

Dean of Orphans’ Home 

Night Club 

Pres: W.G-L.U: 

Newton 

Who Knows 

Second George Arliss 

Heh-heh 

Probably 

Street-car Conductor 

‘oe 

Designer 

Olympic Star 

Monk 

Disappointed Lover 

Caretaker in a Harem 

Secretary 

Heart Breaker 

Tarzan 

Scientist 

Buddie 

Flag Pole Sitter 

Commencement 

It Must Be Secret 

Rhumba Dancer 

Haberdasher 

Milk Man 

Fender Denter 


THE ADVOCATE [101] 


AITO 


PATRONIZE 
Our 


ADVERTISERS 


SL 


HANCOCK 6473 HANCOCK 6474 


Printin SF that a LYS 
SEVENTY- TWO BROAD STREET 
BOSTON 
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TO THE ADVOCATE COMMITTEE 
and 


TO THE CLASS OF 1936 
Lae ToS 


E wish to extend our thanks for your 

complete cooperation. We fully appre- 
ciate that the results obtained could not have 
been what they are without this genuine spirit 
of helpfulness. 


We hope you will continue to think kindly of 
BACHRACH, not only as the official photo- 
grapher of the class of 1936, but as your per- 
sonal photographer for the years to come. 


Our studios will be found in the principal 


cities in the east. You can’t move away from 


BACHRACH! 


Bachrach 
Photographs of Uistinction 


Executive Offices Newton, Mass. 


Newton North 6200 
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DR. COATES 


POST OFFICE BUILDING 


DR. KENNETH CHRISTOPHE 


H. D. PULLEN, D.M.D. 


JJ). O.AYRE? DaM.D: 


D. M. WOOD, M. D. 


ES DEFAZIO3D: M.D: 


POST OFFICE BUILDING 


J. BRADEN THOMPSON, M.D. 
E. G. M. DICKSON, M.D. 


888 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 


JOHN TORREY KENNEY 


ATTORNEY AT LAW 


DORATHEA M. WILLGOOSE, D.O., M.D. 
1478 HIGHLAND AVENUE 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 


DR. CHARLES MACGRAY 
1144 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


NEEDHAM 
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ALLSTON R. BOWERS 


INSURANCE OF ALL KINDS 


Chestnut Street 
POST OFFICE BUILDING 


FARM SERVICE STORES, Inc. 
Grain - Hay - Flour - Feed 


Fertilizers and Peat Moss 


Telephones NEEDHAM 0495-0247 


CHAPEL STREET GARAGE 


(ESTABLISHED 1922) 


COMPLETE 
AUTOMOTIVE SERVICE 


NEEDHAM 0647 


ALGER E. EATON & SONS 


INCORPORATED 


1351 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
NEEDHAM 


Telephone Needham 0201 


Needham Sales Inc. 


Sales Pp Service 


25 CHAPEL STREET 
NEEDHAM 


Standard Radio & Electric Co. 


1017 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 
NEEDHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Needham 0480-M 


Willett & Chadwick Coal Co. 


RANGE and FUEL OILS 
Highest Quality 


Telephone NEEDHAM 1618-0810 


“The Home of Flowers” 


Paul E. Richwagen and Sons, Inc. 


Cor. Highland Ave., &? Rosemary St. 
Needham, Massachusetts 
Telephone 0652 


Member Florist Telegraph Delivery Association 


Rowe and McCulloch, Inc. 


Storage - Washing - Repairing 
Greasing - Tire and Battery Service 
TELEPHONE 0714 
CHAPEL STREET NEEDHAM 
STUDIO of DANCING 


975 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 
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One Year Secretarial Course 
and Intensive Short Courses 


HICKOX 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 
Gregg, Pitman Speed Writing 


NICKERSON 


MEN'S WEAR 
Agents for BURN’S COMPANY Boston 


CAPS AND GOWNS 
DRESS SUITS FOR RENT 


12 HUNTINGTON AVE. 
KENmore 6040 


THE END OF THE TRAIL — 
G. M. MEINERS 


RIMMELE’S School Supplies — Art Supplies 


Dennison Goods 


Foods of Excellence Greeting Cards — Stationary — Gifts 
Books — Lending Library 


Phone Needham 1800 1096 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 


Telephone Needham 1014 


MARSHALL’S 


Theatre Building 


WHETTON’S 
FUEL OILS and COAL 


144 WEST ST. — Tel. 0380 
904-906 GT. PLAIN AVE .— Tel. 0967 Candies — Soda 


Luncheon — Ice Cream 


Allen Hardware Co. 


Agents for Packard 


CROSSM AN’S PAINTS, VARNISHES and ENAMELS 


Builders’ Hardware 
The Complete Store Electrical — Plumbing Supplies 
Free Delivery 


Tel. Needham 0012 1024 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 
Telephone Needham 1880 


ADAMS BROS., Inc. 
Jenny Gasoline, Oils and Lubrication 


JAMES McCRACKEN TIRES and BATTERIES 
ROAD SERVICE 


101 PICKERING STREET 
Phone 1449 


REAL ESTATE 
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DR. C. M. HASKELL 


MODERN 
Barber and Beauty Shop 
933 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 
NEEDHAM 


C. A. Ferrara Needham 1720 


MALEY’S 


DRY CLEANSERS 


953 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 
PHONE NEEDHAM 1450 


AMERICAN 
BEAUTY STUDIO 


951 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 
NEEDHAM 


Telephone Needham 0216 


ENTERPRISE 
STATIONARY STORE 


FALMOUTH, MASS. 


Greeting Cards — Office Supplies 
Fine Writing Papers 
Dennison Goods — Kodak Supplies 


Tel. Falmouth 53 


CELE; SFA DV Gaia 


THE NEEDHAM GIRL SCOUTS 


EADIE’S FINE FOODS 


Exclusively Home Made 


Bread, Cakes and Pastry 


947 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 


Telephone Needham 0446 


LUMMER’S 
RESCRIPTION 
HARMACY 


Telephone 1433-W 


NEEDHAM 


ACME ELECTRIC CoO. 


WIRING and REPAIRING 
of everything 


“ELECTRICAL” 
‘(GUARANTEED SERVICE”’ 


5 EATON SQUARE Needham 1797 


R. H. KIMBALL 


NEEDHAM 


Furniture Exchange 
UPHOLSTERING 
REPAIRING — REFINISHING 


Bank Building, Eaton Square 
Telephone 0622-R 


THE ADVOCATE 


HERMAN A. SCHOLZ 


Centre Street, Dover 
Tel. Dover 167 


P. O. Box 175 — Back Bay, Boston 


Protect Your House from Fire by having 
Your Chimneys Cleaned. 
All Chimney and Fireplace troubles 
promptly attended to. 
— INSPECTION FREE — 


CRISP’S MARKET 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


Permanent Wave Shop 


operated by 
Angelina Ferrara and Adeline Di Poli 


Steam Oil Permanents with Croquignole 
ends $3.50 


Machinless New Ray $5.00 
Finger Wave 35c 
131 CHAPEL STREET, NEEDHAM 
Tel. Needham 1419-W 


F. DIEHL and SON, Inc. 


WELLESLEY, MASS. 


JACOBS’ 


THE FAMILY SHOE STORE 


42 CHESTNUT STREET 
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Established 1874 


Printing Service 


Chronicle Office Needham, Mass. 


The Needham Press 


MILLER ROSE COMPANY 


G & S Paper Co. 


Punctuality is one of the Keynotes 
to Success. 
Give the Graduate the right start by 
giving him an accurate timepiece. 


WALTHAM — ELGIN — HAMILTON 
AND SWISS WATCHES 
may be purchased at 
A. J. MATHEY’S 


1022 GREAT PLAIN AVE., NEEDHAM 


Delicious Ice Cream and Soda 
Pure Candy School Supplies 


H. S. MARVIN 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 


554 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
Needham Heights 
(Corner Mark Lee Road) 
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NICKERSON 


MEN’S STORE 
SPORT BASE BALL 
COATS CAPS 
25c and 65c 
SPORT SPORT SOX 
TROUSERS 35c 


SHOES 


SPORT 
SHIRTS 


POLO 
SHIRTS 


SHOES 


MARIE’S 
Beauty Studio 
PERMANENT WAVING 


TEL. NEEDHAM 1148 


SUBURBAN RADIO 
& HARDWARE CO., Inc. 


THOMAS A. SALOMEY 


Telephone Needham 0820 


SAMUEL H. WRAGG 
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ARTHUR F. PROBST 


Needham National Bank Block 


Toys and Games 
Books — Stationary 


961 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 


THE FAY SCHOOL, Inc. 
of Boston 
A Secretarial 
School for Young Women 


One and Two-Year Courses 
Summer Course 
Special Course for College Women 
HELEN KONTRIM, Registrar 
52 BEACON STREET 


WM. P. BAILEY 


REAL ESTATE 


TEL. NEEDHAM 


1000 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 1000 


MODERN HOMES WITH OIL 
HEAT FOR SALE AND 
FOR RENT 
PERCY E. WYE 
NEEDHAM REAL ESTATE 


1070 Great Plain Avenue 
Tel. Needham 0303 


NORFOLK COUNTY TRUST COMPANY 
NEEDHAM and NEEDHAM HEIGHTS OFFICES 
Commercial and Savings Departments 
SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 
ACCOUNTS INVITED 
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Walker-Gordon Certified Milk 


Is Served Exclusively 
— in — 


NEEDHAM SCHOOLS 


Old Trusty Dog Food Company 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


MacGregor Instrument Company 
NEEDHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 


Manufacturers of Surgical Instruments 


NEEDHAM NATIONAL BANK 


RESOURCES OVER A MILLION DOLLARS 
Checking — Savings — Christmas — Tax Club Accounts 
Safe Deposit Boxes 
MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 


TUXEDOS, CAPS and GOWNS 
FOR HIRE 
QUALITY — STYLE — SERVICE 
Discount to Needham Hi Men 
Needham Representative, Nickerson Co. 


E. F. P. BURNS — 125 SUMMER STREET, BOSTON 
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Why not, then, follow the example of many 
other New England girls... choose Beauty 
Culture, the profession that insures success 
. that means good positions —a profes- 
sional career and a pleasing vocation. 
The Wilfred Academy of Hair and Beauty 
Culture is an ethical school manned by a 
faculty of world famous authorities in all 


Give a Thought 
to the FUTURE 


Have you thought of the time when you will be ready to take your place in 
the world of industry? Have you picked the career you wish to follow? 


THE ADVOCATE 


branches of hair design and beauty culture. 
It thoroughly trains you to become an 
accredited professional. 

A Wilfred diploma enjoys unequaled pres- 
tige with beauty experts everywhere. It 
entitles you to respect and honor and it is a 
guarantee that you are well versed in all 
the fundamentals of this fascinating field. 


Call, write or phone for illustrated booklet 34E. Day and evening classes. 
Register now, so that you may be sure of a place in our classes 
the day after your school term is over. 


WILFRED ACADEMY 


of BEAUTY CULTURE 


492 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. KENmore 7286 
Also NEW YORK, BROOKLYN, PHILADELPHIA, NEWARK 


BURDETT 
COLLEGE 


156 STUART STREET - BOSTON, MASS, 


Telephone Hancock 6300 


58th year begins 


Business Administration im September 


Accountin 
8 Write or Telephone for 
Day or Evening 
Catalog 


Executive Secretarial 
Shorthand and 
Typewriting 

Business, and Finishing 
Courses 


_ Placement service 
_ free to graduates , 
. 1478 employment calls 
_ received and 914 posi- 
tions filled in 1935. 


Previous commercial 
training not required for entrance. Leading col- 
Students 


One and Two-Year Programs. 


represented in attendance. from 


leges 
different states. 
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Your Design for Living 


should include the development and training of your talent in Music as 


A Satisfying, Creative Profession, or 
A Cultural, Stimulating Avocation 


Beginning Its 70th Year September 17, 1936 


New frngland 
CoNSERVATORY 
wane, OF MUSIC 22"... 


OFFERS YOU: General or Specialized training in all departments of music, in one of the country’s oldest, 


widely recognized musical institutions . . . Courses leading to Degrees or Diploma ... Preparation for a 
professional career as a performer, soloist, teacher, or Public School music supervisor . . . Private instruc- 
mone in applied music or theoretical subjects . . . Evening school courses throughout the year .. . Summer 
School. 

PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE ... Valuable training for soloists in weekly student recitals . . . Membership 
in student symphony orchestra of eighty-five players for advanced instrumental students . . . Radio broad- 
casting experience for advanced students in weekly radio broadcasts ... Band and Chorus of Student 
performers . . . Dramatic department giving Full-Season of Student presentations. 


For Detailed, Illustrated Catalog and Applications Write to 


FREDERICK 5. CONVERSE, Dean 


NEW ENGLAND CONSERVATORY of MUSIC 
HUNTINGTON AVENUE Boston, MAss. 


HOWARD WESSON Co. 


New England’s 
Largest College Annual 
Designers and Engravers 

also Publishers 


Engravers of this book 


44 Portland Street (Printers Building) 
WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone 3-7266 


NEEDHAM FREE PUBLIC LIBRAR 


INN AN ) 


3017 00149 6962 
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NORTHEASTERN 
UNIVERSITY 


DAY DIVISION 


COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS 


Offers a broad program of college subjects serving as a foundation for the under- 
standing of modern culture, social relations, and technical achievement. The purpose of 
this program is to give the student a liberal and cultural education and a vocational 
competence which fits him to enter some specific type of useful employment. 


COLLEGE OF BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION 


Offers a college program with broad and thorough training in the principles of 
business with specialization in ACCOUNTING, BANKING AND FINANCE, or BUSI- 
NESS MANAGEMENT. Instruction is through lectures, solution of business problems, 
class discussions, motion pictures and talks by business men. 


COLLEGE OF ENGINEERING 


Provides complete college programs in Engineering with professional courses in 
the fields of CIVIL, MECHANICAL, ELECTRICAL, CHEMICAL, INDUSTRIAL 
ENGINEERING, and ENGINEERING ADMINISTRATION. Students select at the 
beginning of the Sophomore year, the course in which they intend to specialize. 


Co-operative Plan 


The Co-operative Plan provides for a combination of practical industrial experience 
with classroom instruction. The student earns a portion of his school expenses and forms 
business contacts which prove valuable in later years. 

Degrees Awarded : 


Bachelor of Arts Bachelor of Science 


EVENING DIVISION 


(For MEN AND WOMEN) 


Providing complete courses of university grade in business and law, for high school graduates 
who find it necessary to work during the day but wish to 
study for further advancement. 


SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 


Programs in accounting, business ad- 
ministration, and combined law and busi- 
ness, under instructors actually engaged 
in the business that they teach. 


73% of graduates hold executive positions 
in business. Preparation for the C. P. A. 
examinations. School grants B. B. A. 
degree. Individual courses available to 
special students. 


SCHOOL OF LAW 


Four-year course. Confers the LL.B. 
degree. Graduates of this school eligible 
for the Massachusetts Bar Examination. 
Case method of instruction similar to that 
used in best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to 
the needs of employed men and women. 
Alumni outstandingly successful as law- 
yers, judges, business executives. 


Graduates of Needham High School may be admitted without examinations 
if grades are satisfactory to the Department of Admissions, 


Catalogs or further information sent upon request 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


